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fnter Leonato^gouernour ofCMeffimt y Imi ogc,i kp yvife^ Here 
bts daughter y and Beatrice bis nee ce with a 

^ • JMii mammam 



wejj'cnger. 






Lepnato* 

Lcarncinthisletter , that don Peter of Arragoa 
I !?.& , comes this nio,ht to xMcifina. 
sS kgS® ' very ne ire by this, he was hot three 

leagues off" when I lef t him. 

Lewifi. How many gentlemen haue you loft in this aftionJ 
(Jlfclf. But few of any fort, and none of name. 

Lean t. A vieftorv is twiceit felfe, when the atehmer brings 
homefu! numbers: I find here, that don Peter hath beftowcd 
much honour on a yong Florentine called Claudio. 

_ C Much deferu d on his part, and equally remembred 
’ "' 1 1’edrqjie hath borne hunfelfe beyond die promife of 
his agwi/i^n the figure of a lamb, the feats ofa lion, he hath 
inaeed Wtto&Ht^cd expectation then you muft exp eft ofme 
to tell youjww. w r 



bd 50 Vn ^ <leI ' ere in Medina will be very much 

1 letters, and there an- 

peares much toy in hjfa.euen fo much', that ioy could not ftaew 
felfe modeft enough, without a badge oftSftesnJfe. 

• ^ bredkc out into tearcs? 

In great nicafure. * "'’ v 

A 2 
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zSAdl uch adoe 

Leo -A. k indonerflow ofkindnefTe^hcre are no faces truer 
tbenthofe that are fo wafht, how much better is it to weepc at 
iqy,tben to ioy at weeping? 

J J3cntr. 1 pray you, is Signior Mountanto returnd from the 
Carres or no? 

Mejjen.- I know none of that name, ladic, there was none 
fuch in the army of any fort. 

Leonato What is he that you aske for neece? 

Hero ]Vly cofcn meanes Signior Benedickc of Padua. 

t JWejf. O hee's returnd, and ns plea fan t as eucr he was. 

Bea.- He fetvp his bills here in Medina , and challengde 
Cupid at theFlignf, and my vnclesfoole reading the chalengc 
fubfcribde for Cupid, and challengde him at the BiUjJaolt : I 
pray you,how many hath he kild and eaten in theie warrt. 
but how many hath he kild ?for indeede I promifed to eatc all 
ofhis killing. 

Leo. Faith neeceyou taxe Signior Benedickc too much, 
but heele be meet with you ,1 doubt it not. 

Mejf. He hath done good tcruice ladyin thefc '.vari es. 

Beat. You had mud v vittailefind he hath holpe to eate it, 
he is a very valiaunt trencher man , he hath an excellent do- 
fnacke. , 

AU(f. And a goodfouldier too, lady. t 

Beat. And a s;ood fouldiour to a Ladv, but what is he to a 
Lord? 

CMcjf. A lord to ajorefa man to a man,dufft with al hono- 
rahlevertues. ^ 

Beat. It isj^mdeed,b#is no leffe then a ftuft man, but for 
the ftuf5ng#?el,we are aBtoortali. 

Leo. J$ou pud not, hr, miftake .«»}' hecce , there is a kind 
ofm'ery warre betwixt Signior Benedickeand her, they neuer 
meet but there’s a skirmim ofwit Setwcenejhem. 

Bent. Abs he«gets,n.othjiig-hy that, in our lad conflift,4 ofhis 
fiue wits went halting off, and lioW mhe whole man gouernd 
. with onc/od^Ctu keh iue wit enough to keep himfelfwarm, 
f let hid} beafeit for a difference between himfcjlfand his horfe, 
for it is all die wealth that hcjbath left, to be know n jrreafona- 
. . bit 



about Soothing. 

*! ' 



H( is Mtcomp^n nowihe bah cocry mo#* 

a new fworne brother. 

Me $- if e P?S ’poffible.he weares his faith but as the fa- 
Beat. Vei . - ‘ 1 in<TC s with the next blocke. 

fhion of his hat, i e o-endeman is not in your bookes. 

Mef I fcc dt e terc?Iwould burnt my dudy.but I pray 
Beat. No, and he were, ^ nQ V ong fquarer now that 

you who is his com P a " ^ tQ t j ie diucli? 

H™Sin *« oonlp»#K of *e rght noble Oku. 

dio. , » jii u an <r vpon him like a difeafe, hee is 

Beat. O Lord, hew oj and the taker runs pvefent- 

a ^od help shonoUe Claudio, if bo haoc cauglil the 
Tm4 i will hoMe ftieiJs w#h ?°“ UiK - 

Beat. Do good friend. 

' Le0 „_ You will ncucrrunnemadde niece. 



• E titer don Bedro, Claudio, Benedkhe,Baltha/ar 
and John the bajlard. 

Pedro Good fignior Leon' to, are you come to meet your 
trouble : the falhioVofthe world js,<oauoyd cod, and you m- 

Leb.. Neuer came trouble to my boufe, in the likenede of 
vour °racc, for trouble being gone, comfort fhould remain e, 
but wfien you depart from mee , forrow abides, and happines 

takes his leaue. T , . . 

Pedro You embrace your chargetoo willingly : Ithinck® 

this is vour daughter. 

Leonato H er mother hath many times toldc me lo. 

Bened. Were you in doubt fir that you askther? - 
Leon -to Signior Benedicke,no, for then were you a child. 
Pedro Youhaueitfull Benedickeyweemay ghelLe by this, 
what you arc , being a man, truely the L ady fathers her felfe : 

A3 *>£ 




*5V/ uch adce 

bc.tiappy Lady, for you are likean honourable father. 

Be. IfSignior Leonato be her father, fhe would not hauc 
liis Iiead on her (boulders for all Mcllina as like him as fhe is. 

Beat. I wonder that you will flill be talking, fignior Bene- 
dicke, no body markes you. 

'Bene. What my deere lady Difdaine! are you yet liuino-? 

Bea. Is it pofllblc Difdaine (hould die, while fhe hath iuch 
meete foodetofeedeit, asfignior Benedieke? Curtefieitfelfc 
fruit conuert to Difdaine, if you come in her prefence. 

Bene. Then is curtcfie a turne-coate , but it is certainel am 
loued of all Ladies, onelieyou excepted: and I would I could 
finde in my heart that I had not a hard heart, for trucly I loue 
none. 

Beat. A deere happinefle to women, they would clfe hauc 
beene troubled with a pernitious filter, I thanke God and mv 
cold blood, I am of your humour for that, I had rather hearc 
my dog barke at a crow, than a man fweare lie loues me. 

Bene. Godkeepe your Ladilhip fhlin that mind , fo fomc 
Gentleman or other iliall fcapea predeftinate fcratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it vvorfe , and twere fuch 
a face as yours w ere. 

Bene. W ell.y ou are a rare parrat tcaclicr. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better dian a bead of yours. 

Ben. I would my horfe had rhe fbeed of your tongue, and 
fo good a continuer, but keep your way a Gods name, I haue 
done. 

Beat. Y ou alwayes end with a iades tricke, 1 know „ 
olde. 

Pedro That is the fummeofall: Leonato,fignior Claudio, 
and fignior Bencdicke, my deere friend Leonato, hath inuited 
yon all, I tell him we (hall flay here, at the leall a moneth. and 
he heartily praies fome occafion may detaine vs longer, Idarc 
fweare he is no hypocrite, but praies from his heart. 

Leon. If you fweare, my lord, you fliall not be fbrfvvorne, 
let niee bidde you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to the 
Prince your brother : I owe you all duetie. 

Iohn I thanke you, I am not of many wordes,but I thanke 
3'cn- Lem. 



F?|r : tm 



about 2\(o thing. 



Leon. Pleafe it your grace leade on? - 

Pedro Your hand Leonato, wc wil go together. 
exeunt. Manent Benedieke & Claudio. 

flau. Benedieke, didfl thou note the daughter of Signior 

Bene. I noted her not, but 1 lookte on her, (Leonato? 

Qau. Is fhe not a modefl vong ladie? 

Bene. Do you queftibn me as an hcnefl man fhould doe, 
for my fimple true iudgement ? or would you haue me fpeake 
after mv aiflome,as being a profefled tyrant to their fex? 

Claudio No, I pray thee fpeake in fober iudgement. 

Bene. Why yfaith me thinks iliees too low for a hie praife, 
too browne for a faire praife, and too litlc for a great praife, on- 
lie this commendation 1 can affoord her, that were lhee other 
then (he is.lhe were vn hanfome, and being no other, but as fhe 
is, I do not like her. 

Claudio Thouthinkefllaminfport, I pray thee tell mee 
truelie how thou lik’d her. 

Bene. W ould you buie her that you enquier after her? 

£Ludio Can the world buie fuch a iewel? 

Bene . Yea , aftid a cafe to putte it into, but fpeake you this 
with a fad brow? or doe you play the flowting iacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare- finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter : 
Coine,in what key fliall a man take you to go in thefong? 

Claudio Inmineeie, fhee is the fweetefl Ladie that euer I 
lookton. 

Bened. I can fee yet without fpeftacles , and I fee no fuch 
maiicr : theres her cofin, and (he were not pofleft with a fury, 
exceedesherasmuch in beautie, asthefirft ofiMaie dooth the 
lad of December : but I hope you haue no intent to tumehuf- 
band, hauc you? 

Claudio I would fcarce trull my felfe, though I had fworne 
the contrarie,if Hero would be my wife. 

Bened. 1(1 come to this ? in faith hath not the worlde one f 
man but he will weare his cappe with fufpition ? fhall I neuer 
fee a bntcheller of three fcore againe?go to yfaith, and thou wilt 
wedes thrufl thy necke into a yoke, weare the print of it, and 
hgh away fundaicsilooke, don Pedro is returned tofeekeyou- 

Enter 
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isZXfucbttdoe 

Snterdm r,dr,.M>nth'ha., r <l. 

~-p t Jr, What feccet hath held you here , that you followed 

^^“wouTdyourGacewouldconflrainemetotttl 

yVSo!Sunt C ItaSp bo f“'« » o *■* 

marke you this, on ms alle 0 ia ) > ■ r . r 1S w j^ 

that is your Graces part: marke how fhort his anlwc 

, Hero Leonatoes fhort daughter. 

a ** m 

^Slten 'tfyoulouchtr, fottheLady kverywtll 

You fucakc this to fetch tue 'm my Lord. 

P'Jr» By niy troth Lfpeake my thought. 

Claudio And in faith, my Lord, I fpo "* T 0 rde ^ I 

Betted. Andby my two faiths and troths, myLorde.i 

fpoke mine. 

Clm. That I loue her, I feele. 

si 

know how (he ihould be worthie, is the opinion tl: - 
not melt out of me, I will die in it at the fta <e. 

Pedro Thou waft euer an obftinate heretique inti 

tiettcr could maintaine hit part, but in theforce 

“^fwl'Thataw'oman concerned meathanke her tdutjhe 

broughtmevp, 1 hkewifit giuehet moft hamik thante-W 
that 1 will hav.e a rechate winded in my fore ^ a J? , j ’ ; 

bugle in an mumble baldricke, all women (hall pardon > 
becaufe I will not doe them the wrong to tllC 

doe mv felfe tire right to truft none : and the hne is , 1 fc 



about frothing. 

1 ,diT maV go the finer,) 1 will hue abacheller. 

W p j r0 I'ftiall fee thee ere 1 die, looke pale with loue. 

L ene With anger, withfickenefle, or with hunger, my 
T rd not with loue : proue that cucr I loofe more blood with 
1 °,e then I will getagatnc with drinking, pickc out mine eies 
Sh a Ballad-makers penne. and hang me vp at the doore of a 
Lthclhoufe for the figne of bl.nde Cupid. 

Pedro Well.ifeuer thou doft fall from thisfaith, thou wilt 

^ tQ fone 3 If Ido! hang me in a bottle like a Cat, and Hioote at 
nie, and he that hits me, let him be clapt on the Lhoulder, and 

Cail ‘P^ at Well»as time dial trierin time the fauage bull doth 

^^iSlThefauage bull may, but if euer the fenfible Bene- 
dicke beared, plucke offthe bulls homes, and fet them in my 
forehead, and let roe be vildly painted , and in fuch great let’ 

ters as they write, here is good horfetohvre : let them figm- 

fic vnder my f, gne , here you may fee Benedicke the roamed 

m Claudio If this flrould euer happen, thou'wouldft be horn 

m ptdro Nav, if Cupid hane not fpent all his quiueria Ve- 
nice, thou wilt quake for this ihoi tly. 

Betted. Ilookc for an earthquake too them 
Pedro Well, you will temporize with the howres , in the 
.j,v.wetimc, good fignior Benedicke, repaire to Leonatoes, 
commend me to him , and tell him 1 will not fade him at iup- 
pei , for mv.eede he hath made great preparation- 

Bened. I haue almoft matter enough in mce for fuche an 
Embaftage, and fo I commit you. 

£lau. To the tuition of God : from mv houfe if I had it. 

‘ ~Pedro T he fixt of Iuly "• your louing friend Benedicke. 
Betted , Nav mocke not, mocke not, the body of your ail- 
courfeisfometime guarded with fragments , and the guardcs 
are but flightly bailed on neither, ere you flowt old ends any 

further, examine your confidence, audio 1 leaue you. exit 

,■£ Omdio 



W m 

tSAducb adoe 

Claudio My liege , your Highnefle nowe may doe mec 

°°% ( dro My loueis thine to teach,teach it but how, 

And thou (halt fee how apt it is tolearne 
Any hard leflon that may do thee good. 

Clan. Hath Leonato any fonne.my lord? 

Pedro No childe but Hero, Aiccs his onely heire: 

Dooft thou aflFcfl her Claudio? 

Claudio O my lord. 

When you went onward on this ended aftion, 

1 lookt vpon her w ith a fouldiers eie. 

That likt,but had a rougher taske in hand, 

Than to driue liking to the name of loue: 

But now I am returnde,and that warre- thoughts, 

Hauc left their places vacanttin their roornes. 

Come thronging (oft and delicate defires. 

All prompting nice how faire yong Hero is. 

Saying I hkt her ere I went to warres. 

Tedro Thou wilt be like a louer prefently, 

And tire the hearer with a booke of words, "d 

If thou doft loue faire Hero, cheriih it, 

And I wil breake with hir,and with her father, 

And thou (halt haue her:waft not to this end. 

That thou began (l to twift fo fine a ftorie? 

Clau. How fweetly you do mimfter to loue. 

That know loues griefe by his complexion! 

But left my liking might too fodaine feeme, 

I would haue fiilude it with a Ion ger treatife. 

H>eJro What need the bridge much broder then the flood? 
Thefaireft graunt is theneceffitie: 

Looke what wil ferue is fit: tis once,thou loueft. 

And I wil fit thee with the remedie, 

1 know we (hall haue reuelling to night, 

J wil a flume thy part in fome difguifc, 

And tell faire Hero I am Claudio, 

And in herbofome ile vnclafpe my heart, 

And take her hearing prifoner with the force 

And 



about Nothing. 
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And ftrong incounter of my amorous talc: 

Then after°to her father will I breake, 

A nd the conclufion is, (lie fhal be thine, 

T np raftife let vs put it prefently. exemU 

V Enter Leonato and an old man brother to Leonato 

Leo. How now brother, where is my cofcn yourfonne.hath 
he orouided this mufique? 

Old He is very balie about it , but brother, I can tell you 
Grange newes that you yet dreampt not of. 

Let Are they good? 

Old As the cuents lbnipes them but they haue a good co- 
uer : theV (hew well outward, the prince and Count Claudio 
walkin'’- in a thicke pleached alley in mine orchard, were thus 
much ouer-heard by a man of mine : the prince difeouered to 
Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter , and meant to 
acknowledge it this night in a daunce, and if he found her ac- 
cordant , lie tneant to take the prefent time by the top, and m- 

flantly breake with you of it. 

Leo Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 

Old A good fliarp fellow, I wil fend for him, and qucltion 

him your felfe. -nr 

Leo. No, no, we wil hold it as a dreamt tu it appenre it felft 

but I will acquaint my daughter withall, that flic may bee t; « 
better prepared for an anfw cr,if peraduentui e this be true, go 
you and telhir ofit:coofins, you know what y ou haueto doe, 
O J rrip you tnercie friend, go you with me and I wil v fe your 
shill: 'rood cofin haue a carethis bufic time. exeunt. 

Enter fir lohn the haflar d,and Conr ade his companion • 

Con. What the goodyccre my lord,why arc you thus out of 

meafurefad? , , 

lohn Thereis no meafure in the occafion that breeds, ther- 

fore the fadnefle is without limit. 



Con. You fhouldhearereafon. 

John And when I hauc heard it , what bleflingbrings it? 
Con If not a prefent remedy ,at lead a patient fufferance. 

John I wonder that thou (being as thou faift,thou art, borne 
vnder Saturne ) goeft about to apply a morall medicine, to a 

B 1 mor- 





dS\<i uch adoe 

mortifying mifchiefc:I cannot hide what I am: I muff be fad 
when i hauc caufe.and Chile at no mans iefts,eate when 1 haue 
ftoinack,and waitfor no mans Icifure: lleep when I am drow- 
fie, and tend on no mans bufinefle, laugh when I am mery,and 
claw no man in his humor. 

Con. Yea but you muff not make the full (hew of this till- 
you may do it withou t controllment , you haue of late ftoode 
out aga'inft your brother, and he hath tane you newly into his 
grace, where it is impoflible you fhould take true root, but by 
the faire weather that you make your felf,it is needful that you 
frame the fcafon for your owne haruefh 

John I had rather be a canker in a hedge, then a rofe in his 
grace, and it better fits ray bloud to be difdain’d of all, then to 
f'afhion a cariage to rob louefrom anyiin this (thogli I cannot 
be faid to be a flateringhondf man)it muft not be denied but I 
am i plain dealing villaine,! am trufled with a snufleband en- 
fraunchifde with adogge, therfore I haue decreed, not tofing 
in mvcagerifl had my mouth I would bite: if I bad my liber- 
ty I would do my liking: in die mean time,let me be that I am, 
and feeke not to altci me. 

Con, Can you make no vfe ofvour difeontent? 

John 1 ma-c all vfe ofit,for I vfe it only, 

Who comes hcretwhat r.ewes Borachio? 

TLnterBorach'ur. 

Bor. I camevonderfrom a great fupper , the prince your 
brother is royally entertain'd by Leonato , and I can giue you 
intelligence of an intended mariage. 

John Wil it ferue for any model to build mifehiefe on?what 
isheforafoolc that betrothes himfelfe to vnquietnefTe? 

Bor. Mary it is your bothers right hand. 

John Who, the mart exquifite Claudio? 

'Bor. Eucn he. 

John A proper fquicr,and who, and who, which way looks 
he? 

Bor. Mary one H ero the daughter and heire of Leonato. 

John A very forwardjMarch-chicke, how came you to 
this? 



about Ss(othing. 

R .. Bein'”- entertain'd for a perfumer , as I was finoaMlrg a 
\ comes me the prince and Claudio , hand in 

mu fty roomc . j • 1 \ behint i t ] lc arras, and there 

IVZ prince (hould wooe Hero for 

\hn Come, cdtioe Jet vs thither, this may prouc food tomy 
jrLcn re that von* ftart-vp hathaUthe glory ofmyoucr- 

£■« can erode fin, anv vvay.I blcllh t»jr felte cuery way, 
vou arc boil, lure, and wil alii II n,e. 

3 Jonr To the death my Lord. ; f 

^John Let vs to the great fupper, theincheere is ^gieatci 

that I am fubdued, would the cookc were a my mmd, fhall we 



^°3o ° Weele wait vpon your lorcUliip- 

Snter Leonato ,bii brother JoU wife, Hero his daughter ^md 
Beatrice hu neece^yid a ki&j 



whats to be done? 



exit. 






1 XT TnVm llPVC fuDDer? 



br other 1 law him not. T r 

Beatrice How- tartely that gentleman .ookesj neuercanfec 

him but I am heart- burn’d an bower after. 

Hero He is of a very melancholy difpofition. 

Beatrice He were ah, excellent man that were made mlt m 
the mid-wav between him and Benedick, the one is too like an 
image and fries nothing, and the other too like my ladies eldctt 

tonne, euennore tatling. . „ 

Leonato Thenhalfe fignior Benedickes tongue in Coume 
Iohnsmouth, and halfe Counte Iohns melancholy in fignior 



Benedickes face. , 

Beatrice With a goodlegge and a good foote vnckle , and 
money inough in hispurfejfuchaman would winne any wg- 
man in the world if a could gether goodwill* 

Leonato By my troth neece thou wilt neuer get thee a hut 
bandjif thou be fo fhrew d of thy tongue. 
brother Infaith fhecs too curft. 

Beatrice Too curft is more then curd ? I {haUleuen 

B s Gods 



rw 




<SKd ucb adoe 

Gods fending that way, for it is faide, God fends a curft cow 
fhort homes, but to a cow too curft, hefends none. 

Leonato So, by being too curft, God ’will fend you no 

homes. '*• 

Beatrice Iuft,if he fend me no husband,for the which blef- 
ftngj am at him vponmv knees euery morning and cuening: 
Lord, I could not endure a husband with a beard on his face, I 
had rather lie in the woollen ! > 

Leonato You may light on a husband that hath no beard. 
Beatrice What fhould I do with him, dreft'e him in my ap- 
parell and make him my waiting gentlewoman? he that hath a 
beard, is more then a youth: and he that hath no beard, is lefle 
then amamandhethatis more then a youth, is not for me, and 
he that is lefle then a man, I am not for him, therefore I will 
euen take fixpcnce in earned of the Berrord, andleadchis 
apes into hell. 

Lenoato Well then ,go you into hell. 

'Beatrice Ho but to the gate, and there will the diuell meete 
me like an old cuckold with homes on his head, and fay, get 
you to heauen Beatrice, get you to heauen, heercs no place for 
you maids, fo deliuer 1 vp mv apes and away to faint Petenfor 
the heauens, he fhewes me where the Batchellers fit, and there 
liue we as mery as the day is long. 

brother Well neece, I truft you will be rulde by your fa- 

Beatrice Y cs faith, it is my cofens duetie to make curfie and 
fay,fathcr,as it pleafe you: but yet for all that cofin, let him be a 
handfome fellow, or clfe make an other curfie, and fay, father, 
as it pleafe me. ’ 

Leonato Well necce,I hope to fee you one day fitted with a 
husband, 

Beatrice Not til God make men offome other mcttal then 
earth, would it not grieuc a_woman to be ouer-mafterd with 
a peece ofvaliant duft?to make an account of her life to a clod 
or waiward marie? no vnckle,ile none: Adams fonnes are my 
brethren , and trucly I holde it a finne to match in my kin- 

, rm n r f ***• • . > i , • > C ... * •* 
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r ...a Daughter, remember what I told you.if the prince 

dofohcite you^ w il( be in the mufique cofin, if you be 

Be * s in I OQ a time : if the prince be too important, tell 
^ wooed e . n cuery ^ing, and fo daunce out the an- 

him t er Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting, is 

f *'sS'ine,a meafure,,.,. J. a dnquetace: tbetaftfuileis 
1 Vnfbflikc a Scotch ijgge (and ful as fantafticall) the 
hot and ha y ameafurc)full of ftate and aun- 

T Jdi, '^„”*e”com« ( R pmancc anciw,,l,h,sbad]e g! 

*%«• Cofin you apprebeud ^g ^dly 

Beatrice 1 haue a good eievnckle , I can lee chureft by 

dl xS» The reuellers are entring brother , makegood 

tW £nurpmce,Bedro,‘ Claudio, andBenedicke } and B'althafer , 
or dumb John . 

,j„ I,dv will VOU walke about with your friend! 

So vou walke foftfy, andlookefweetly, andfayno- 
thin^amyours for the walke, and efpeciallv when I walka- 

way. 

Bed.ro Withmeinvour company. 

Hero I may fay fo when I pleafe. 

Pedro And when pleafe you to fay . 

Hero When I like your fauour , for God defend the lute 

^MyWor is Philemons roofc , within the houfe is 

Hero Why then your vifor fhould be thatcht. 

Pedro Speake low if you fpeake loue. 

•Bene. Welt/bwould you did like me. 

Uttar. So would not 1 for your ownefake,for I hauema- 
ny ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is one? 
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'Em, I loue you the better, the hearers may cry Amen, 
c JMarg. God match me with a good daunccr. 

B'dtb. Amen. _ r . , 

tMarg. And God kcepe him out o t my light when the 

daunce is done : anfwer Clarke. 

B dlth. No'more words,the Clarke is antwered. 
y r fuU 1 know you well enough, you are fignior Antho- 

nio. 

Antbo. At a word 1 am not. 

VrfuU I knowe you by the waglingof your head. 

Antbo. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 
yrfula You couldencuer doe him fo ill well, vnlelleyou 
were the very man : hcercs his drie hand vp and downe , you 
are beyouarehe. 

Antbo. At a word Jam not. 

VrfuU Come, come, do you thinke I do not know youby 
your excellent wit? can vertue hide it felfe?go to, mumme,you 
arc he, graces will appecrc.and theres an end. 

Beal. Will you not tell me who tolde you 1Q£* 

Betted. Ho you (hall pardon me. 

'Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are? ^ 

Betted. Not now. . , _ . . ... 

Beat. T hat I was difdainefull, and that 1 had mv good wit 
out of the hundred may. talestwel, this was fignior Benedick 

that faid fo. 

Bened. W hats he? 

Beat. I am fure you know' him w ell enough. 

Betted. Not Ijbclccueme. 

B eat. Did he neuer make you laugh? 

Betted. I pray vou what is he? ,, 

Beat. Why be is the princes leafier, avery dul fool .only in* 
gift is, in deuifing impoflible flaunders , none but Libertines 
delight in him, and the commendation is not in his wit, but m 
his'villanicjfor he both pleafcs men and angers them,and then 
they laugh at him, and beate him : I am fure he is intherleete, 
I would he*had hoorded me. 

• Bene. When I know the Gentleman, ilc tell him whatyo 
r 

fay. 
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Beat. Do,do,heele but break a comparifon or two on me, 
which peradue tore, (not markt,or not laught at)ftnkes hnn im 
' me l]ncholv,and then theres a partnge wingftued , foi 
foole will eate no fupper that night : wee mud follow the lea- 

; J^ayicc exeunt 

» moro “ s H ' ro y d 

jnwnc her father to broke with him about it : the Ladies. &* 

1/Mitt her and hut one vifor remames. ... 

Boracbio Andthatis C laudio , I knowe him bv his ueai - 

m %bn . Are notvou fignior Benedicke? 

Clau. You knoto me w ell, I am he. . , 

John Signior.you are very neere my brother in his one l e 
isenamourd on Hero, I pray you diflwade him from her, fire 
is no equall for his birth, you may doe the parte oi an honed 

man in it. . 

Claudio How know you he loues hei . 

John Lheafd him fwcare his affeftion. 

Borach So did 1 too, and he fwore hec would marry hei to 

™°Iok» Come let vs to the banquet. exeunt: manet £la*. 

Claud. Thus anfwer I in name of Benedicke, 

But heare thefe ill newes with the cares of Claudio: 
Tisccvtainefojthc Prince wooes for hmilelte. 

Friendship is conftant in all other things, 

Saue in the office and affaires of loue . 

Therefore allhcarts in loue vfe their owne tongues. 

Let euerv eie negotiate for it felfe, 

Andtruft no Agent : for Beauty is a witch, 

Againft vvhofe changes, faith melteth into o iood. 

This is aii accident of homely proofe, f 

Which I miftrufted not : fatewel therefore Hero. *tcr cne 

Be**dtcke Count Claudio. 

Claudio Yea. the fame. ■ 

r Be-ie, 
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Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

'Claudio Whither? 

Bene. Euen to the next willow,about your owne bufincs, 
county : what falhion will you weare the garland of ? about 
vour ncckc, like an Vfuters chaine?or vnder yourariue, like a 
Lieutenants fcarffe? you mud weare it one way, for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

Claudio Iwifhhimioyofher. 

Bencd. Why thats fpoken like an honeff Drouicr , fo they 
fell bullockes : but did you thinke the Prince would haue fer- 
ried you thus? 

Claudio I pray you leau erne. 

Benedick. e Honowyou (frike like theblindman , twasthe 
boy that (foie your meate, and youle beate the poll. 

Claudio Ifit will not be, lie leant you. exit 

Bencditke Alas poore hurt foule novv will hee creepe into 
fedges : but that my Ladie Beatrice fliould know me,and not 
know nice: the princes foolelhah, it maybe I goe vnder that 
title bccaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am apte to doe mv felfe 
wrong: T am not fo reputed, it is the bafe(though bitter)difpo, 
fition of Beatrice, that puts the world into herperfon, andfo 
giucs me out': well,i!e be reuenged as I may. 

Enter the PrittceJ-lero^eonatoJohnandBorachio, 
and Conrade. 

Bedro Now fignior.wheresthe Counte, did you fee him? 

Benedicke Troth my lord , I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame, I found him heerc as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I toldc him, and I thinke I tolde him true.thatvour grace 
had got thegoodwil of this yoong Lady, and I offred him my 
company to a willow tree, either to make him a garland, as be- 
ing forfaken,or to binde him vp a rod,as being worthte to bee 
whipt. 

Pedro To be whipt, whats his fault? 

Benedicke T he fiatte tranfgreffion of a Schoole-bov , who 
being ouer-iayed with findings birds nefbfhewes it his com- 
panion, anc! he (f eales it. 

Pedro Wilt thou make a truft a tranfgrcffionMhe tranfgref-. 

fic& 
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^Yet it had notbeene ami(Te therodde had becne 
Ju& the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
SSSfeand fhe rodde he might haue bellowed on you, who 

/* T take it) haue ftolne his birds neft. 

{ P 7ro IwU but teach them to fing, and reflore them to the 

^Be'nedicke If their fingmganfver your faying, by my faith 

' °Thdadie Beatrice hath a quarrei! to you, the Gen- 

tleman that daunft with her, told her ibec is much wronga by 

*°Bened. O (bee mifufde me part the indurance of a blocke: 
an oake but with one greehe leafe on it, would haue anfvvcrcd 
hermv very vifor beganne to aflume life, and fcolci vvuh hei: 
flie tolde me, not thinking I had beene myfe!fc,that I was the 
Princes iefter, that I was duller than a great thawe, hudctleing 
ie(l vpon ielf, with fuch impoffible conueiance vpon me.that 
I Ifoode like a man at a marke , with a whole army (hooting 
at me: (he fpcakespoynyards,and euery word ftabbes.: it her 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no liu- 
in^ necre her, (hee would infect to the north ftarre: I wouldc 
not marry her, though (hee wereindowed withal that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgrefl:, (he would haue made Her- 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to matte the 
fivetoo : come,talke not of her, you (hall find her the infernr 
Atein ^ood apparell, I would to God fomc fcholler woulde 
coniure her, for certainely, while (lie is heere, a man may line 
as quiet in hell, as in afan&uarie, and people finne vpon pur- 
pole .hecaufe they vvould goe thither , fo indeede all difcprietj 
- honour , and perturbation follow es her. 

Enter Claudio and Beatrice. 

'Vedro Looke heere (becomes. 

Benedicke Will your grace command me any feruice to the 
worldes end: I will go on the flighieft arrand now to the An- 
typodes that you can deuifo to fond mee on : I will fetch you a 
tooth-picker now from thefurtheft inch of Alia : bring you 

C ^ the 
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the length of Prefter Iohns foot: fetch you a haireoff the great 
Chams beard : doe you any embailage to the Pigmies, rather 
than holde three words conference, with this harpy, you haue 
no imployment for me ? 

Pedro None, but to defire your good company. 

Benedicke O God fir, heeresa difh I loue not, I cannot in- 
dure my Ladie Tongue. exit . 

Pedro Come Lady,ccme, you haue loft the heart offigni- 
orBenedickc. 

'Beatrice Indeed my Lord, he lent it me awhile, and I gauc 
him vfe for it, a double heart for his fingle one, mary once be- 
fore he wonne it of me, with falfe dice , therefore your grace 
may well fay I haue loft it. 

Tedro You haue put him downe Lady, you haue put him 
downe. 

Beatrice So T would not he fiiould do me, my Lord, left I 
fhouldprooue the mother of fooles : 1 haue brought Countc 
Claudio, whom you fent me to feeke. 

Pedro Why how now Counte, wherefore areyoulad? 
Claudio Not fad my Lord. 

Pedro How then? fickc? 

Claudio Neither, my Lord, 

Beatrice The Counte is neither fid, nor ficke,nor merry, 
nor well : but ciuill Counte, ciuil as an orange, and fo me thing 
of that iealous complexion. 

Pedro Ifaith Lady, I think your blazon to be true, though 
i!e be fworne,ifhe be lb, his conceits falfe : heere Claudio, I 
haue wooed in thv name, and faire Hero is won,l haue broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained , name the day of 
marriage, and God giuethee ioy. 

Leonato Counte take ofme my daughter, and with her in y 
fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace fay A- 
mentoit. 

Beatrice Speake Counte, tis your Qu. 

Claudio Silence is the perfefteft H erault of ioy, T were but 
little happy if I could fay, how' much? Lady, as you are mine, 
I am yours, Igiueaw'aymyfelfeforyou, and doatevpon the 
exchange. Beatr. 

o 
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Beat. Speake cofin, or(ifyou cannot) flop his mouth with a 
kiffe.atid let not him fpeake neither. 

\ldro Infaith lady you haue a merry heart. 

L‘ Yea my loid I thanke it,poorc foole it keepes on the 
windy fide of Carejmy coofin tells him in his eare that lie is in 

he ^ r Andfo Hie doth coofin. 

Beat Good Lord for aliance : thus goes euerv one to the 
world but Land I am fun-burnt, I may lit in a corner and cne, 

hei<rh bo for a husband. 

Pedro Lady Beatrice, Twill get you one 
Beat I would rather haue one of your fathers getting;. hath 
vour-racc ne’re a brother like you’? your father got excellent 
husbands if a maide coulde come by them. 

Prince Will vou haue me?lndy. 

Beatr. No my lord, vnles I might haue another for work- 
ing- daies , your grace is too coflly to weare euerv day : but I 
belecch your grace pardon me,I was born to tpcake all mirth, 

and no matter. . a 

prince Your filence moft offendsme ; and to be merry,bclt 
becomes you , for out a queftion, you were borne in a merry 

Beatr. Nofure mylord, my mother cried, but then there 
’ was a ftarre daunft , and vnder that was 1 borne, cofins God 
giueyouioy. 

Leonato Neece , 

of? - , . 

Beat I crie you mercy vncle, by your graces pardon. 

exit Beatrice. 

Prince By my troth a pleafantfpirited lady. 

Leon. Theres little of the melancholy element in her my 
lord, (he is neuer (ad, but when (he flceps,& not euer (ad then: 
for 1 haue heard my daughter fay (he hath often dreampt of 
vnhappioes.and wakt her felfe with laughing, 

‘ Pedro She cannot indure to heare tell of a husband. 

Leonato O by no meanes,(hemockesalher wooers out of 
lute. 

c 3 
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rprince She were an excellent wife for Benedick. > 

Lco^to O Lord, ‘mv lord 5 if they were but a weeke foamed, 

tliev would talkc themfelucs inadde^ 

'Prince Countie Claudio , when mcane you to goe to 

^ctl T o morow my lord, Time goes on crutches, til Loue 

liai Not til mondav, my deare fonne,whi ch is hence a 
iuft fcuennight,and a time too brietc too, to haue al things an- 

rW ' P S Tolne, you (hake .he haJatfo long a breath..,, 
hut I warrant thee Claudio, the time (hall not go dully by vs, I 
wi 1 m the interim, vndertake one of Hercules labors, winch is, 
mbnnk Senior Bened.ckand the lady Beatrice into amoun- 
taine oFaflSftion,th one with th’other, I would fame haue it a 
match , and I doubt not but to falhion it,»f you three will but 
lifter fuch affiftance as I (hall giue you d.rca.on, 

Lecnato My lord, I am for you,though it coft me ten nights 

watchings. , 

Claud. . And I mv Lord. 

^^Tlvvwloanynwdcftoffic^njylortl.to help ray citn 

'“^'XnaBcnea.cke.snot.k vnbopcM.ll M 

that I knoWtthm fore can 1 pra.fe 1 wffltilch'S 
nfanorooued valour,and confirmde honelty, 1 will Uacn so 

SKmour you! .ha. Uf a * I 

nedicke and Lwith vour two helpcs, wil fo praftife on Ben® 
dicke that in difpight of his quicke wit, and his ft ueafic °* 
nr eke he (hall fall in loue with Beatriceaf we can do this,C - 

{heonely loue-gods, goe in with mce, and I wul teU } ou my 

drift. 
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Sntor IohyiandBoracbto. 
j 0 hn It is fo the Countc Claudia (hall marry the daughter 

ofLeonato. 

Bora. Yea my lord, but I can crone it. l U 
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an Anv ban c, any erode, any impediment, wiljbemed- 
ri mbie to me, I am ficke in difpleafure to him, and what.oeuer 
comes athwart his affeftiori , ranges euenly with mine , how 

knft thou erode this marriage? 

Bor. Not honeftly my lord, but fo couert1y,that no dilho- 

nefty (hall appeare in me. • 

lehn Shew me briefely how. 

Bor I thinke l told your lordlhip a veere hnee, how much 
I am in the fauour of Margaret , the waiting gentlewoman to 

Hero. 

John I remember. r , . , 

Bor. I can at any vnfeafonabie inftant of the night, appoint 
her to looke out at her ladies chamber window. 

John Whatlifeisinthattobethe death of this manage? 

Bor. The poifonofthat lies in you to temper, goe you to 
the prince your brother, fparc not to tell him, that he hath 
wronged his honor in marrying the renowned Claudio, whofc 
elhmation do you mightily bold vp , to a contaminated ftale, 
fuch a one as Hero 

John What proofe (ball I make of that? 

'Bor. Proofe enough, to milufe the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
to vndoe Hero , and kill Leonato , looke you for any other 
iflue? 

lehn Onelvto difpighttheml will endeuour any thing. 

' Bor . Go then, find me a meet houre,to draw don Pedro and 
the Counte Claudio alone, tell them that you know that Hero 
loues me, intend a kind of zeale both to the prince & Claudio 
(a? in loue of your brothers honor who hath made this match) 
and hisfriends reputation, who is thus like to bee cofen d with 
the femblance of a maid, that you haue difeouer’d thusithey wil 
fcarcely belceue this without trial!: offer them inflances which 
fliall beare no lefle likelihood , than to fee me at her chamber 
window ,heare me call Margaret Hero,heare Marg.terme me 
Claudio, & bring them to fee this the very night before the in- 
tended wedding, for in the mean time, I wil fo fafoion the mat- 
ter, that Hero dial be abfent and there dial appecre fuch Teem- 
ing truth of Heroes didoyal tie, that iealoufie foal be cald a(Tu- 
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ranee. and al the preparation ouerthrowne. 

lobn Grow this to what aduerfe lflue « can , I wdl put ltm 
praflife : be cunning in the working this,and thy fee is a thou, 

f3n ^t UC Be you conflant in the accufation , and my cunning 

“Tlil prciently go karne their day of damage, exit 

Enter ‘Bencdicke alone . 

Bene. Boy. 

Bene^ in my chamber window lies a booke, bung it hither 

to me in the orchard. 

Boy. I am here already fir. exlt > 

Bene. 1 know that ; but I would haue thee hence and here a- 
o-aine . 1 do much wonder .that one man feeing how much an 
S h" r man u a foole ,when he dedicates his behauiours to loue. 
w after he hath laught at Inch fhallow follies in others becom 
t argument of his owne fcorne, by falling in louc, and fucha 
man is Claudio, I haue knowne when there was ,no mufique 
with him but the drumme and the fife, and now had he rather 
■ heare the taber and the pipe : 1 haue knowne when he would 

haue walkt ten mile afoot, to fee a ^ood armour, andnow wil 

he lie ten m-hts awake earning the ralhion of a new duhlet.he 
was woont to fpeake plaine.and to the purpofe(hkean honeft 
man and a foulSier'land now is he turnd ortography,hn ij4 
iveryfantafticall banquet , iuftfo manyftrange diflw. 
may 1 be fo conuerted and fee with thefe eies? IcannotteM 
thm^e not- T wil not be fworne but loue may transfoi me rne to 
t oX buCtle take my oath on it, till he haue made andoy- 
fter of me, he ihall neiier make me fuch a foole: o|»e 'voman 

faire, yet lam well, anothenswife, yet I am well . an 

vertuous,yet I am wehbut nil all graces be in one 
woma llial not com in my grace: rich file fhal be tl - » 

Wife, or ilenone.vcrtuous.otilencuer cheapen ha-W'^j 
neucr looke on lier,mi]d,or come not neat e me, non v, 
for an angell, of good difcourfe,an excellent muutian,a d 1^ 



about Soothing. 



t lire (hall be of what colour it pleafe God.hah'.the prmcc and 
” fi«ir 1 oue.l wil hide me in the arbor. 

tee rrrincc,Leomto ) ClaHdt 0y MHf,ck'. 

Prince Come fiiaU we heare this mufique? . 

Claud- Y ea my good lord: how ftil the cuenmg is, 

A ^' °Sec ^uwhffe BwSdke' Hath hid himfclfe? 

Hand. O very wel my lord: the mufique ended, 

Weele fit the kid-foxe with a penny worth. 

Enter Ba/thafer with mu he he. 

Prince Come Balthafer, weele heare that fong againc. 

Balth. O good my lord.taxe not fo bad a voice, 

To fiaunder muficke any more then once. 

cp r i„ce It is the witneffe ftill of excellence, 

To put a ftrange face on his owne perfection, 

I pray thee fing,and let me wooe no more. 

B altb. Bccaufc you talkeofwooingl will nng, 

Since many a vtfoocr doth commence his fute, 

To her he thinkes not worthy, yet he wooes, 

Yet will he fweare be loucs. 

prince Nay pray thee come. 

Or if thou wilt hold longer argument, 

Do it in notes. 

B-i/th. Note this before my notes, 

Theres not a note of mine thats worth the noting. 

‘Prince Whythefe are very crotchets that he fpcakes. 

Note notes forfooth and nothing. 

Bene. Now diuine aire, now is his foulerauilht, is it not 
ftrange that flieepes guts Ihouldhalefoulesout of mens bo- 
dies? well a home for my monv when alls done. 

The Sen?. 

Sigh no more ladies, figh no more, 
en were dcceiuers cuer, 

One foote in fea.and one on (bore, 

T o one thing conftant neuer, 

Then figh not fo,but let them go. 

And be vou With and bonnie, 

D Con- 
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Conucrtitig all your foundes of woe. 

Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fing no moe. 

Of dumps fo dull and heauy. 

The fraud of men was euer { o, 

Sincefummcr firft wasleauy, 

Then figh not fo,&c, 

'Pr'mce By my troth a good fong. 

Balth. And an ill finger my lord. 

Prince Ha, no no faith, thou fingft wel enough for a lhift, 

Ben , And he had bin a dog that fhould haue howld thus, 
they would hauehangd him , and 1 pray God his bad voice 
bode no mifeheefe, 1 had as liuc haue heard the night-rauen, 
come what plague could haue come after it. 

Prince Y ea mary, dooft thou hearc Balthafar? I pray thee 
get vs fome excellent mufique:for to morow night we would 
haue it at the ladic Heroes chamber window. 

Balth. The beft I can my lord. 

Exit Balthafar. 

Prince Do fo, farewell. Come hither Leonato, what was 
it you told mee of to day, that your niece Beatrice was in loue 
with figniorBenedicke? 

C/a. O I,flalke cn,ftalk on, the foule fi ts.I did neuer think 
that lady would haueloued any man. 

Leo. No nor I neither,but mo ft wonderful, that (lie fhould 
fo dot eon figniorBenedicke, whome fhe hath in all outward 
hehauiers feemd euer to abhorre. 

Bene. I ft poffible? fits the wind in that corner?. 

Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinke of 
it, but that the loucs him with an inraged afFe&ion,it ispaft the 
infinite ofihought. 

Prince May he (he doth but counterfeit. 

Claud, Faith like enough. 

Leon. OGod!counterfeit?there was neuer counterfeit of 
psflioBjCame fo neare the life of paflion as fhe difeouers it. 

Prince 
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epfftce why what effetts of paflion fficwcs ftie? 

Claud. Baitethehookc wcl, this filh will bite. 

Leon. What effects my Lord? the wil fit you, 'you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 

Claud. Shedidmdecde. 

cp rm re How how I pray youlyou amaze me, I would haue 
thought her fpirite had beene inutncible againft all aflaults of 

J^Tl would haue fwornithad,my lord,cfpecially againft 

I fhould think this a gull, but that the white bearded 
fallow fpeakes iuknauery cannot fure hide himfelf in fuch re- 

uerence. , ... 

Haul He hath taneth infcdhon.hold it vp. 

Prime Hatli fhee made her affeftion knowne to Bene- 

^Leonato No, and fwearcs fhee neuer will, thats her tor- 

^Claudio Tis true indeed, fo your daughter faies: fhall I, faies 
flic, that haue fo oftcncountred him with fcorne, write to him 

that l loue him? .... 

Leo. This fates flic now when flic is beginning to write to 
him, for flieel be vp twenty times a night .and there will fl .c fit 
in her fmockc.til flie haue writ a fhceteof paper, my daughter 
telsvsall. 

flau. Now you talk ofa flieet ofpapcr,I remember a prety 
ieft your daughter told of vs, 

Leonato O when fhe had writ it,and was reading it ouer,fhc 
found Bcnedickcand Beatrice betweene the flieete. 

Claudio That, 

Leon. O fhe tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild 
ather felf, that fhe fhould be fo immodeft to writego one that 
fhe knew would flout her, I meafure him, faies fhe, by my own 
fpirit, for I fhould flout him, if he writ to me, yea thogh I loue 
him I fhould, 

Qau. Then downe vpon her knees fhe falls, wecpes.fobs, 
bcatesher heart, teares her haire,praycs,cuifes, O fivect Berse- 

D 2 dicke. 
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dicke,God giue me patience,' 

Leonato She doth indeed, my daughter faies lb, and the ex. 
tafte hath fo much ouerborne ner , that my daughter is (bme» 
time afeard Ihee will doe a defperate out-rage to her Life, itis 
very true. 

Prince It were good that Benedicke knew of it by fomeo- 
ther.if (he will not difeouer it, r 

Qaudto T o what encbhe would make but a fport of it, and 
torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Prince A nd he fhouId,it were an almes to hang him fhees 
an excellent fweeteladv, and (out ofallfufpition,) d ie is vertu- 
ous. 

^ Claudio And fhe is exceeding wife. 

‘Prince In euerv thing but in louing Benedicke. 

Leonato O mv Lord, wifedomeand blood combatingin 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one, that bloud hath 
thevitldry, 1 am fory for her, as I haue Lift eaufc, beeingher 
ynclc, ana hergardian. 

7 -rare I would d ice had bellowed this dotage on mce . I 
would haue daft all other refpefh.and made her halfe my felf; 
I pra' ' you tell Benedicke of it,and heare what a will fay. 
Leomto Were it good thinke you? 

Claudio F ero thinkes (urely die will die, for Hie (ayes dree 
will die, if he loue her not, and Ihec will die ere Ihee make her 
lone knowne,and Hie will die if he wooe her, rather than Ihee 
will bate one breath of her accuftomed crofneffe. 

Prince She doth well, iffheefhoulde make tender of her 
Ioue,tis very poffible heele fcorne it,for the man(as you know 
all) hath a.contemptble fpirite. 

Claudio He is a very proper man. 

‘Prince He hath indeede a good outward happines. 

Claudio Before God, and in my mind, very wite. 

Prince Heedooth indeede fhew tome fparkes that are like 
wit. 

flaudio Andltakehimtobevaliant. 

Prince As Hcdlor, I allure you, and in the mannagingof 
quarrels you may fay he is wife , for cither hee auoydes them 

w»h 



about Soothing. 

^ .rreat difcrction,or vndertakes them with a moll chrifli- 

anl r k l f S e if he do feare God, a muff necclTar.ly keep peace, 
}f kc breake the peace, hee ought to enter into a quarrel w nh 

^^Sfowillhee doe, for the man doth feare God, 

, r icr itfeemes not in him , by feme large ieftes hee u ill 
make : well I am fory for your niece, (hall we go feeke B ene- 

let her weare it out with 
^Leomto* Nay thats impoflible , Ihee may weare her heart 

m vf n ' ce Well, we will heare further of it by your daughter, 
letifcoole the while, I loue Benedicke wel, and I could wilh 
kwould mode Illy examine himfelfe, to fee how much he is 

vnworthv fo a lady. . t 

Leonato I'd v lord, will you walke . dinner is 1 cadv. 

Claudio If he do not doate on her vppon this, Iwillneuer 

^T^rLefthere be the fame nette fpread for her and that 
mult your daughter and her gentlewomen carry : the fpo.te 
vvillbc, when ley holde one an opinion i of an others do ^ , 
andnofuch matter , thats the feene that I woulde fee, which 
wil be meerely a dumbe fliew: let vs fend her to call him m to 

^Benedicke This can be no tricke, the conference was fadly 

borne, they haue the irueth of this from Hero, t ey 

pittie the Lady : itfeemes her affeftions haue their full bent . 

Leme’whv it mnftbc requited: Ihcare how lam cenfurde, 

they fay I will beare my felfe prowdly , if I perceiue the .oue 
come from her : they fay too, that (he will rather die than giue 
anie figne of affe&ion : I did neuer thinke to marry, 1 mull 
notfeemeprowd, happy are they that heare their det rations, 

and can put them to mending : they lav the Lady is aifc, t,s a 
trueth, I can beare them witne fle : and vertuous, tis to, can- 
not reprooue it, and wife> but for louing me, by my troth it is 
t Dj 
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no addition to her wit, nor n o great argument of her follie,for 
I will be horribly in loue with her, I may chaunce haue fom c 
oddequirkes and remnants of wittc broken on me, becaufel 
haue railed fo long againft marriage : but doth not the appe- 
tite alter? a man loues the mcate in his youth, that he cannot in- 
dure in his age . Shall quippes and fentences,and thefc paper 
bullets of the brain awe a man from the carreerc of his humor?, 
No, the world muft be peopled . When 1 faide I wouldc die a 
batchcl!cr,I did not think 1 fhouldhue til I were married, here 
comes Beatrice: by this day,fhees a fane lady, 1 doe fpiefotnc 
markesofloueinlier. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beatr. Agan ft my will I am fent to bid you come in to din. 
ner. 

Bene. Fairc Beatrice,! tbanke you for your paines. 

'Bent, I tooke no more paines for thofe thankes , then you 
take paines to than kc me,ifit had bin painful I weujdnot haue 
come. 

'Bene. You take pleafurc then in the meffage. 

Beat. Y ea iuft fo much as you may take vppon a krimes 
point, and choake a daw withalkyou haue no ftomach fignior, 
rare you well, exit. 

Bene. Ha, againft my will I am fent to bid you come in to 
dinnentheres a double meaning in that: 1 took no more paines 
for thofe thanks the you took pains to thank me, lhats as much 
as to fay, any pains that I take for you is as eafy as thanks: if I do 
not take pitty of her lama villaine, if I do not loue her I am a 
lew, I will go get her pi&ure, exit. 

Enter Hero and two Gent lew omen fJMar jar ct, and Zlrflej, 
Hero Good Margaret runne thee to (he parlour, 

There (halt thou find my cofin Beatrice, 

Propofing with the prince and Claudio, 

Whifper her care and tell her I and Vrflev, 

Walkein the orchard, and our whole difeourfe 
Is all of her, fay that thou ouer- heardft vs. 

And bid her ftealeinto the pleached bowere 
W here hony-fucklcs l ipened by the funne, 

Forbid 



. 



about Nothing. 

Forbid the funne to enter:like fauourites, 
viideoroud by princes, that aduaunce their pride, 

that power that bred it, there will fhe hide her, 
To liften our propofe,this is thy office, 

Beare thee well in it,and leaue vs alone. 

<jy[art. He make her come I warrant you prefently . 

Hero Now Vrfula,when Beatrice doth come. 

As we do tracethis alley vp and downe, 

Our talke rouft onely be of Benedict, 

When I do name himlet it be thy part, 

To praife him more than euer man did mente, 

Mv talke to thee mu ft be how Benedicke, 

Isficke in loue with Bcatrice:ofthis matter. 

Is little Cupids crafty arrow made, 

That onely wounds byhearc-faysnow begin, 

For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofebv the ground, to hearc our conference. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Vrfula The pleafantft angling is to fee the fiffi 
Cut with her golden ores the filuer ftreame, 

And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite: 

So angle- we for Beatrice, who euen now. 

Is couched in the wood bine couerture, 

Feareyou not my part ofthe dialogue. 

Hero T hen go we neare her that her earc loofe nothin 
Of the Life fweete baite that we lay for it: 

No truly Vrlula,fhe is too difdainfull, 

1 know her fpirits are as coy and wild. 

As haggerds of the rocke. 

Vrjitla But are you fure, 

That Benedicke loues Beatrice fo intirety? 

Hero So fates the prince, and my new trothed Lord. 

Vrfula And did they bid you tel her of it,madame? : 

Hero They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 
FutTperfwaded them,if they lou’de Benedicke, 

To wifh him wraftle with affeftion. 

And neuer to kt Beatrice know ©fit. 





^Kiuchadoe 

VrfuU W by did you (b,dooth not the gentleman 
X) eferue as full as fortunate a bed, 

As cuer Beatrice (hall couch vpon? 

Hero O God of loudl know he doth delcruc, 

As much asmaybeyeclded to a man: 
Butnatureneuerframde a womans hart, 

Of prowder ftuffc then that of Beatrice. 

Difdaine and Scorne ride fparklingm her eics, 
Mifphfmg what they lookc on and her wit 
V alewes it felfe fo highljsthat to her 
All matter els kernes weake:(he caimotloue, 

Nor take no fhape nor proieif of attention, 

She is fo felfe indeared* 

Vrfula Sure! thinkefo, 

And therefore certainely it were not good, 

She knew his loue left Ihcele make fpoit at it# 

Hero Why vou fpeake truth, I neuer yet faw man, 
How wife, how* noble, yong.how rarely featured. 

But (lie would fpel him backward: if faire faced. 

She would (wearc the gentleman fliould be her iiltcr# 

If blacke, whv Nature drawing of an antique, 

Made a foule blot: if tall, a launce ill headed: 

If low', an agot very vildly cut: 

Iffpeaking, why a vane blowne with all winds: 

If filent, whv a blocke inoued with none. 

So turnes fhe euery man.the wrong fide out. 

And neuer giucs to 1 ruth and Vertue, that 
Which fimplencffe and merite purchafeth# 

VrfuU Sure,fure,fuch carping is not commendable* 
Hero No not to be fo odde 5 and from all falhions. 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable, 

But who dare tell her forif l fhoul d 'peake, 

She would mocke me into ayre,0 (be would laugh me 
Out of my fclfe.prefte me to death with wit, 
Therefore le$ Benedicke like couerd fire, 

Confume away in fighes.,wafte inwardly: 

' It were a better death, then die with mockcs. 



about Nothing. 

Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

y r r H la Yet tel her ofit,heare what ihe w« fay. 

Hero No rather I will go to Benedicke, 

And counfaile him to fight againft his paffion, 

And truly ile deuifefome honeft (launders. 

To (fame my cofin with,one doth not know. 

How much an ill word may impoifon liking. 

y T ftiU O do not do your cofin fuch a wrong, 

She cannot be fo much without true iudgement, 
Hauingfo Ovift and excellent a wit, 

As (heTs prifde to haUe,as to ref'ufe 
So rare a gentleman as fignior Benedicke. 

Hero He is the oncly man of Italy, 

Alwates excepted my deare Claudio.. 

VrjtiU I pray you be not angry with mc,madamc. 
Speaking my fancy '.fignior Benedicke, 

For fhape, for bearing argument and valour. 

Goes formofl: in report through Italy. 

Hero Indeed he hath an excellent good name. 
Vrjuh His excellence did eatne it, ere he had it: 
When are vou married madame? 

Hero Why euery day to morrow, come go in, 

Ile (hew thee fome attyres,and haue thy counfaile. 
Which is the bell to furnifh me to morrow. 

Vrfula Shees limed I warrant you, 

We haue caught her madame. 

Hero If it proue fo,then louing goes by baps. 
Some Cupid kills with arrowes, fome with traps. 

‘Beat. What fire is in mine eares?can this be true? 
Stand I condemn'd for pride and fcorne fo much? 
Contempt, farewel, and maiden pride, adew. 

No glory hues behind the backe of fuch. 

And Benedicke, loue on I will requite thee. 

Taming my wild heart to thy louing hand: 

~ If thou aoft Ioue,my kindnefle fhall incite thee 
To hind our loues vp in a holy band. 

For others fay thou doff deferue,and I 
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Bclceue it better then reportingly. etttr. 

£nter c Prtnce i ( laudio 'Benedtcht,ar.d Leonato. 

^Prince 1 doe but flay til your manage be confummate,and 

then go I toward Arragon. . 

Claud. He bring you thither nay lord, lfycule vouchfafc 

Prince Nay that would be as great a foyle in the new gloffe 
of your marriage , as to fhew a child his new coate and forbid 
him to weare it,I wil only be bold with Benedick for his com- 
pany , for from the crowme of his head,to the foie of his foot, 
he is al mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow- firing, 
and the little hang- man dare not llioot at him, he hath a heart 
*as found as a bell , and his tongue is the clapper, for vvhathis 
heart thinkes,his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants,I am not as 1 hauc bin. 

Leo. So fay I,me thinkes you are fadder. 

(Inn. I hope hebeinloue. 

Prince H ang him truant , theres no true drop of bloud in 
him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be fadde,he wantes mo- 
ney. 

{Bene. I haue the tooth-ach. 

Prince Draw it. 

‘Bene. Hang it. 

Clan. You mud hang it firft,and draw itafterwards. 
Prince W hat?figh for the tooth-ach, 

Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme. 

‘Bene. Wei, euery one cannot matter a griefe, buthethat 
has it. 

! Clan. Yet fav I, he is in loue. 

Prince There is no appeerancc offancie in him , vnlefle it 
be a fancy that he hath to flrangedifgmfes, as tobea Dutch- 
man to day, a French. man to morrow, or in the fliape oftvvo 
countiics atonce , as a Germaine from the wafte downward, 
all (lops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward,no dublet: vn- 
leffe he hauc a fancie to this foolery , as it appeares he hath, 
he is no foole for fancy, as you would haue it appeare he 
is. 



william shakespeare Much Ado About Nothing (stc 22304) LI 




about Soothing. 

rtau Ifhebe not in loue with fome woman, there Is no be- 
leeuing old fignes, a brufhes his hat a mornings, w hat (hou.d 

Hath anv man feene him at the Barbers? 
clan No, but the barbers man liatn bin feene With him, 
antUheol^ ornament of his cheeke hath already ftufft tennis 

^Leon. Indeed he lookesyonger than he did, by the lofTeof 

Sprite Nay a rubshimfelfe with ciuit , canyoufmellhim 
Thats as much as to fay , the fwcete youthes in 
The greatefi note of it is his melancholy. 

CLmd And when was hewoonttow-afii his face? 

Pnnce Yea or to paint himfclfe? for the which I hearc what 

^ C) Jaud Nay but his iefting fpirit, which is now crept into a 

lute- (Imi 2 ,ancl now gouernd by flops. 

Prince indeed that tells a heauy tale for him: conclude, con- 
clude, he is in loue. 

Claud. Nay but I know who loues him. , 

Prince That would Iknow too, I warrant one thatknows 

Ck»L Yes, and his ill conditions, and in difpight of al, dies 

i( *TBm:e She Hi all be buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charms for the tooth-akc , old ligmor, 
walke afide with me, I hauc ftudied eight or nine wife wordes 
to fpeake to you,which tliefe hobby-horfes mutt not hcaie. 
Trince For my life to breake with him about B eatrice. 

Claud. Tiseuenfo, Hero and Margaret haue by this play- 
ed their parts with Beatrice , and then the two beares w iao 

bite one another when they meete. 

£nter Iohntbe ‘Bajiard. 

Baftard My lord and brother, God fauc you. 

‘Pnnce Good deh brother. 

E 2 



Bayard 




cS^lucb ache 

Baftard Ifyour Icifurc feru’d,I would fpeake with you. 
Prince Inpriuate? 

Bctftard Ifitpleafe you, yet Count Claudio may heare, for 
vhat I would fpeake of,concernes‘him. 

Prince Whats the matter? 

•Baft. Meanes your Lordiliip to be married to morrow- 1 
‘Prince Y ou know be does. 

Bari. I know notthat.whenheknowes what I know. 

' Claud. If there be any impediment, 1 pray you difcouer it. 

Baft. Y ou may think 1 louc you not, let that appearc here- 
after, and ayme better at me by that I now will raaoifeft , for 
my brother( l thinke, lie holdes you well, and in dearenefle of 
heart) hath holpe to effcft your enfuing mariage:furely fute ill 
fpent, and labor ill bellowed. 

Prince W hv whats the matter? 

r Ba(l. I came hither to tel you, and circumflances Ihortned, 
(for lhe has bin too long a talking of) the lady is difloyall. 
flan. Who Hero? 

Baftar, Huen lhe,Leonatoes Hero, your Hero,euery mans 
Hero. 

£lau. Difloyall? 

"Baft. T he word is too good to paint out her wickednefTc, T 
could fay die were worfe,thinke you of a worfe title, and I wil 
fit her to it : wonder not till further warrant : go but with me 
to night vou lhall fee her chamber window entred, euenthe 
night before her wedding day, ifyou loue her, then to morovfr 
wed her: Cut it would better fitte your honour to change your 
mind, 

Claud. May this be fo? 

* Prince I wi! not thinke it. 

Baft. If vou dare not trull that you fee , confefTe not that 
you knowe : ifyou will follow mce,I will fhew you enough , 
and when you haue feene more,and heard more,procecde ac- 
cordingly. 

Claudio If I fc e anie thing to night, why I fhould not mar- 
ry her to morrow in the congregation, w here 1 fhould wed, 
there will I fhame her. 

Prince 
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quince AncI as I wooed for thee to obtains her^I wil ioyne 






her no farther, till you are my wit- 

nelTesfbeareitcoldely but till midnight, and let thciflue Ihew 

^ Prince O day vntowardly turned! 

Claud. Omifehiefcftrangely thwarting! 

'Bafiard O plague right well preuented ! fo will you fay, 
when you haue feene thefequelc. 

tnterDogberyandhu compartnermtb the Watch. 
q) 0( r. Are you good men and true? _ 

Verges Yea, or elfe it were pitty but they fhould fufFer fal- 
uation body and foule. . ,, . . c 

Doe. Nay,that were a pumfhment too good for them , if 

they fhould haue any allegeance in them, being chofen for the 
Pr ^« J Well, glue them their charge , neighbour Dog- 

^%odery Fir ft , who thinke you the moft defartleflc man 

to be Conftable? . r , 

Watch i Hugh O te-cakc fir, or George Sea-cole,ror they 

can write and reade. ,, , ,, n 

‘Doobery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole, God hath bleit 
you with a good name: to be a welfauoured man, is the gift of 
Fortune , but to write and reade, comes by nature. 

Watch 2 Poth which ma’ffter Conftable. 

7) nbtry You haue: I knew it would be your anfwer: wel, 
for your f mour fir, why giue God thanks, and make no boaft 
of it, and for your writing and reading , let that appeere when 
there is no neede of fuch vanity , you are thought heere to be 
themoftfenfiefle and fit man for the Conftable of the watch: 
therefore beare you the lanthornc : this is your charge , You 
lhall comprehend all va groin men , you are to bidde any man 
ftand, in the Princes name. 

Watch 2 H ow if a will not ftand? 

4 Dogbery Why then take no note ofhtm, but let him goe? 

E 3 and 
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* n <J prcfently'call the reft of the watch together , and thanke 

cod vouarcriddeofaknaue. .... . . 

Verges IF he wil not Hand when he is bidden, he is none of 

thC prX/ U Trut, S and they are to meddle with non c but the 
Princes fubic&s : you (hall alfo make no noife in the ftreetes: 
for, for the watch to babble and to talke,is moft tollerable,and 

Watch * Wewti rather Heepe than talke,we know what be- 

loneis to a watch. . ■ , „ . 

Doiber, Why you fpeake like art antient and mod quiet 
watchman, for I cannot fee how fleecing Ihould effendtone- 
iy haue a care that your billes bee not ftolne : well, you areto 
cal at al the alehoufes,and bid thofe that are drunke get them to 
bed. 

Watch How if they will not? 

<ZM«7 Whythen let them alone til they are fobcr,if they 
make you not then the better anfwer,you may fay,they are not 
the men you tooke them for. 

Watch Well fir. 

Dooherj Ifyou mcete a thiefc , you may fufpeft him, by 
vertue of your office, to be no true man i and for luch kind of 
men, the Idle you meddle or make with them , why the mote 

isforvourhonefty. < ' , . , 

Watch If wc know him to be a tliiefe,lhal wc not lay hands 

° n < 2 )odery Truelv by vourofficeyou may,butl thinkethey 
that touch pitch will be defilde : the moft peaceable way for 
you, ifyou doe take a thiefe, is, tolethimffiew himfelfewhat 
be is, and fteale out ofvour companie. 

Verges. You haue beene alwayes called a mercifullmanne, 

^ ‘Dog. Truely I would not hang a dqggc by my will, much 
more a rnanwho hath nnie honeftie in him. 

> Verges Ifyou heave a child cric in the night you muft call to 
the nurfe and bid her ftil it. 

Watch How if the nurfe be afleepe and will not hearc vs.^ 

- 
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why then depart in peace,and let the child wa.ee her 

.?f‘ vin <r for the ewe that will not heare her lamb whenil 
batwlll neuer anfwcr a calfe when he bleates. 

S^Tffiis Uthe eS of the charge : you conftable are to 
pXfthe princes owne perfon, ifyou meete the prince in the 

niditjYou may ftayhim. 

° V*oes Nav birlady that I thmke a cannot. 

FiuelMlings ,0 oneon tvvithany man (hat knowes 
JS&mto may ifayh.m, roary notwi.hou. Ac prmcebc 
5in<-,forindccdlhe»atchoo S lit tooffend noman.andiu, 
an offence to ftay a man againft his will. 

Verves Birlady I think e it be fo. , , , 

D J Ha ah ha, wel matters good night, and there be any 
matter of weight chaunccs, calvpme keepe your fellowes 
tounfailes, and your owne, and good night , come neigh- 

^°Watch Well matters, wc heare our charge, let ys goe fltte 
here vppon the church bench till twoo , and then all to 

One word more.honeft neighbors, I pray you watch 
about" fignior Leonatoes doore.for the wedding being there to 
morrow, there is a great coylc to mght,adiew,be vigttant 
feechyoiu exeunt, 

Enter Hcrachto and C onraac*. 

’Bor. WhatConrade? 

Watch Peace, ftir not 
Bor. Conrade I lay. 

Con, Here man, I am at thy elbow. 

Bor. Mas andmy elbow itcht, I thought there wou d a 

(cabbc follow. . r , 

Con, I will owe thee an anlwer for that, and now forward 

with thy tale. , . 

Bor. Stand thee clofe then vnder this penthoufe, for it 
driflells rame, and 1 will, like a true drunckard, vtterallto 



thee. 



:c. 

Watch Some trenlhn matters.Yet (land dole* 
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Bor. Therefore know, I haue earned of Dun Iohn a thou. 

Is it poflible that any villanie fhould be fo dcare? 

Bor-. Thou ihouldft rather aske if it were poffible any vil- 
Ijni e ihuld be fo rich?for when rich villains haue need of poor 
ones, poore ones may make what price they will. 

f on. 1 wonder at it. , , . . n 

Bor. That (hewes thou art vnconhrmd, thou knowefl 
that the fafhion of a dub!et,or a hat, or a cloakc, is nothing to a 
man. 



Con. Yes itisapparell. 

Bor. I meane the fafhion. 

Con. Yes thefafliion is the fafhion. _ . 

Bor. Tu(h,I may as well fay thefoole s the foole, but feed 

thou not whatu deformed theefe this fartuon is. 

Watch {know that deformed, a has bin a vile theefe, this 
vihyeerca goes vp and downe like a gentle man : 1 remember 

his name. . . 

"Bor. Did ft thou not hearefomc body? 

Con. No,twas the vane onthehoufe. 

7 ^r.Seeft thou not( l fay ) what a deformed thiefe this fafhu 
on is, how giddily a turncs about all the Hot-blouds, between 
fourcteene and hue and thirtie.fometimes fattening them 
like Pharaoes fouldiours in the rechie painting, fometim^like 
trod Bels priefts in the old church window, fometime like the 
fhauen Hercules in the fmircht worm-eaten tapeftry , where 
hiseod-pcecelcemes as maffieashis dub. 

apparrell then the man, but art not thou thvfelfe ? id V 
th c fafhion too, that thou haft fhifted out of thy tale into te 0 

bu,kno,Aa tl h 3 «e,o nWS,wood 

Margaret tli&Lady Heroes gentlewoman by thename 
Hero, lire lcanes me out at her nuftns chamber 
me a thoufand times good nightrl tell this tale v.!dly,I 
fir ft tel thee how the prince Claudio andmy matter pi ’ 

and placed, and poffefIed,by my mafter Don Iohn/aw ^ 












f 

r 



&- 



about frothing. 

off in the orchard this amiable incounter. 

Conr. Andthoughtthey Margaret was Hero? 

< -gar Two of them did.the prince and Claudio, but the dt- 
uc l m y mafter knew ftie was Margaret, and partly by his oths. 

which firftpofteft them , partly by the darke night which did 
deceiue them,but chicfely, by my villany, which did conhrmc 
anv flander that Don Iohn had made, away went Claudio en- 
ra ide fwore he would meet her as he was apomted next mor- 
nine at the Temple, and there, before the whole congregation 
flrame her, with what he faw o re night, and fend her home a- 

gaine without a husband. 

b Watch i We charge you in the princes name Itand. 

Watch 2 Call vppe theright maifter Conftable, wee haue 
here recouerd the njoft dangerous peece oflccheiy, that cucr 

was knowne in the common wealth. 

Watch I And one Deformed is one of them, I know him, a 
wearesalocke. 

Conr Mafters, matters. 

Watch 2 Youlebc made bring deformed forth I warrant 

™Co»r Matters, neucr rpcake,we charge vou,let vs obey you 

to go with vs. . , . 

%r. We arc like to proue a goodly ccmmoditie, being ta- 
ken vp of thefe mens billes. 

Conr. A commodity in queftion I warrant you, come weelc 
obey you. „ exeunt. 

Enter Hero,ctud (^Margaret, and Vrfula. 

Hero Good Vrfula wake my cofin Beatrice, and defire her 
to rife, 

Vrfula Iwillady. 

Hero And bid her come hither, 

Vrfula Well. 

C Marg. Troth I thinke your other rebato were better. 

Hero No pray thee good Meg, ilc wcarc this. 

Marg. By my troth s not fb good, and 1 warrant your conn 
will fay fo. 

Hero My cofin'safoole,and thou art another, ileweare 

F none 
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pone but this. 

Mar 1 Ivk - he new tire within cxcelently,ir the haire were a 
bought browner: and your gown’s a moft rare fafoion yfaith, 
X ftw i ihe Dutchefle of Miilaines gowne that they praifefo. 

Hero O that cxceedcs they fay. 

A iarg. By my troth's but a night- gown it refpett of yourj, 
cloth a gold and cuts , andlacd withfiluer, fetwith pearles, 
downe llceues Jide flceucs,and skirts,round vnderborne with 
a blew ifh tinfell, but for a fine cjuemt graceful and excclent fa* 
foion, yours is woi th ten on t. 

Hero God giue me ioy to wcare it, for my heart is exceed- 
ing heauy. 

eJMarg. Twill be heav.ier foonc by the weight of a 
man. 

Hero Fie vpon thce.art not afoamed? 

Marg. Ofwhat !ady?offpeaking honourablv?is not marri- 
age honourable in a beggar ? is not your Lord honourable 
without mariage?I thinkc you would hauc me fay ,(auing your 
reuercncc a husband : 5c bad thinking do not wreft true (pea- 
king, ilc offend no body, is there any harm in the heauicr, fora 
husband? none 1 thinke, and it be the right husband, and the 
right wife.otherwifc tis lightand not hcauv ,aske my lady Bea- 
trice clsjherc foe comes. 

Enter Beatrice/. 

Hero Good morrow coze. 

Boat. Good morrow fweete Hero. 

Hero Why how now?do you fpeake in the ficke tunc? 

'Beat. 3 am outofall other tiine,me tbinkes. 

Mar Clap’s into Light a loue, (that goes without a burden}) 
do you fing it, and ile ^aunce it. 

'Bait. Y e Light aloue with your heels, then if your husband 
hauc (fables enouglwoule fee he foall lacke no barnes. 

Al.tr. O illegitimate conftm&ion i 1 fcornc that with my 
heeles. 

Beat . Tis almoft fiue a clocke eofin, tis time you were rea- 
dy, by my troth I am exceeding ill, hey ho. 

Mar, For a haukc,a horfeapr a husband* 
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•Beat. For the letter that begins them al, H. 

Mar. Wei, and you be not turnde Turkc* thcrcs no more 

fayling by the ftarre. 

Beat. Whatmcanes the foole trow? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend cucry one their hearts de- 

^Hero Thefe gloues the Counte fent me, they are an exccl- 

kR E fU I am ftuft cofin, I cannot ftndL 

Mar. A maide and ftuft 1 thcres goodly catching of 

^teat. O God help me, God help me, how long haue you 
profeft apprehenfion? 

r Mar. Euer fince you left it , doth not my wit become me 

rarely? . . 

Beat. It is not fecne enough, you foould vveare it in your 

cap, by my troth I am ficke, • . 

r ( j4 r .' Get you fomc of this diflill d cardmu benedMtu^ 
and lay it to vour heart, it is the onely thing for a qualme. 

Hero ThSrethou pvickft her with a thillel. 

Beat.BenedtElxs, why benedtEhtsi you haue fome moral in this 
bensdtEhis. 

Olfar. Mora11?no by mv troth I haue no rnorall meaning, 

I meant plaine holy thiflel, you may thinke perchaunce that I 
think you are in loue, nay birlady I am not fuch a foole to thiiTk 
what l lift, nor I lift not to thinke what I can, nor indeed - can 
not think, if I would thinkc my heart out of thinking, that you 
are in loue, or that you will be m loue, or that you can be in 
loue: yet Benedicke was fuch another andnow is hebecome a 
manjhefwore he would neucr marry, and yet now in difpignt 
ofhis heart he cates his mcate without grudging, and how y ou 
may be conuerted I know not, but me thmkcs )'ou looke wit™ 

your eies as other women do. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue kcepes? 

CWarg: Not a falfc gallop. Enter Vr fitly. 

Urfula Madame withdraw', the prince, the Connt,iJgT)ior 
Ecncdicke, Donlohn, and all the gallants of the tewneare 

p 2 come 
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come to fetch you to church. 

Hero H clp to drefle me good coze, good Meg, good Vr. 

^ la ' Enter Leonato, and the C<>njlable/>.ndthe Headborcugh. 
Leonato What would you with me, honeft neighbour? 
Conft.Dog. Mary firl would haue fome confidence with 

you, that decernes you nearely. 

Leonato Bricfe I pray you, for you fee it is a buGe time with 
me. 

Conft.Dog. Mary this it is fir. 

Headb. Yes in truth it is fir. 

Leonato W hat is it my good friends? 

(fton.Do. Goodman Verges fir fpeaks a little of the matter, 
an old man fir, and his wittes are not fo blunt , as God helpc I 
would defire they were, but infailh honcft,as the skin between 
his browes. 

Head. Yes I thank God,I am as honeft as any man liuing, 
that is an old man, and no honefter then I. 

Conft.Dog. Comparifonsare odorous, palabras, neighbour 
Verges. 

Leonato Neighbors, you are tedious. 

Conft.Dog. Itpleafcs your worfhip tofay fo , but we are the 
poore Dukes officers, but truly for mine owne part, if I were as 
tedious as a King I could find in my heart to beftow it all of 
your worfhip. 

Leonato A1 thy tedioufoefle on me, ah? 

Conft.Dog. Yea, and t twere a thoufand pound more than tis, 
for I heareas good exclamation on your worfhippe asofany 
man in the citie,and though I be but a poore man.1 am glad to 
heare'it. 

Head. And fo am I. 

Leonato I would fainc know what you haue to fay. 

Head. Mary fir our watch to night, excepting your wor* 
fhips prefence , ha tarn a couple of as arrant knaues as any in 
Meffina. 

fan ft. Doo. A good old man fir, he will be talkingas they 
fay, when the age is in, the wit is out, God help vs, it is a world 

to 
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to fee: well faid yfaith neighbour V erges, well, GoJ s a good 
man and two men ride of ahorfe,one muftride behind, an ho- 
neft foule yfaith fir, by my troth he is, as eucr broke bread, but 
God is to be worfhipt, all men are not alike, alas good neigh- 



bour. 



Leonato Indeed neighbour he comes too fhort of you. 
finjt.De. G^fts that God giues. 

Imuftleaueyou. . , , 

fonft.Dov. One word fir, our watch fir hauemdeede com- 
prehended two afpitious perfons, and wee woulde haue them 
{his morning examined before your worfhip. 

Leonato Take their examination your fclfe.and bring it me, 



I am now in great hafte,as it may appearc vnto you. 

Conflable It fhnll be fuffigancc. {*** 

Leonato Drinke fome wine ere you goe : fare you well. 

Meffenger My lord, they ftay for you,to gtue your daugh- 
ter to her husband. 

Leon. He wait vpon them, I am ready. 

Dogb. Go good partner, goe getyou to Francis Sea- cole, 
bid him bring his penne and inckehorne to the Gaole : we are 
now to examination thefc men. 

Verges And wc muft do it wifely. 

Dogbery We will fparc for no wittc T warrant you : heere* 
that (hall driue fome of them to a noncome, only get the lear- 
ned writer to fet downc our excommunication, and meet me 



at the Iaile. 

Enter Prince fB^Flard^ Ltomto frier , Claudio, Bens- 

dicke. Hero Beatrice. 

Leonato Come Frier Franci$,bc briefe, onely to the plaine 
forme of marriage, and you fhall recount their particular due** 
ties afterwards. 

Fran. Y ou come hithcr,my lord,to marry this lady. 



Claudio No* 

Leo T o bee married to her : Frier ,you come to marry her.. 
Frier Lady, you come hither to be married to this counte. 
Hero Ido. 

frier If either of you know any inward wipe t!i merit wiry 

F 3 



AT^Aucb adoe 

you fhould notbe coRioyncil , I charge youon your foulest® 
Vttcrit. tt i 

0, audio Know you any, Hero? 

Hero None my lord. 
frier Know you any,Counte? 

Leonato I dare make his anfwer, None. 

Clan. O what men dare do! what men may do! what men 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

r Bene. Howe nowe! interieebons ? why then, tome be of 
laughing, as, ah, ha,he. • , 

I'laudio Stand thee fcv Frier, father bv yourleaue, 

Will you with free and vn con drained foule 

Giue'me this maide your daughter? 

Leonata Asfreely fonneas God did giue her mee. 

Claudio And what haue I to giue you backe whole Woortn 
May counterpoife this rich and pretious gift? 

Prmcn Nothing, vnleilc you render her againe. 

Claudio Sweete Prince, you learrie me noble thankfumes; 
There Leonato, take her backe againe, 

Giue not this rotten orenge to your friend, 

Shee’s but the figne and femblance of her honor: 

Behold how like a maidefhe blullies heerc! 

O what authorise and (hew of truth 
Can cunning finne coucr it felfe vuithall! 

Comes not that blood, as modeft euidence, 

To witnetTe fimple Vertue? would younotfweare 
All you that fee her, that (he were a maide, 

By thefe exterior thewes? But fhe is none: 

She knowes the heatcofa luxurious bed: 

Her blufh is guiltincfTc.notmodettie. 

Leonato \Vhatdoyou meane.my lord? 

Claudio Mo Wo be married, : 

Not to knit my foule to an approoued wanton. 

Leonato Deere my lord, if you in your owne proofe, 
Haue vanquifht the refinance of her youth, 

And made defeate ofhervirginitie. 

Claudio I knovvwhat you would fay : if I haue kuownener, 

loll 
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Hj n® 



about Nothing. 

You will fay, (lie did unbrace me as a husband, 

And fo extenuate the forehand finne : No Leonato, 

I ncuer tempted her with word too large. 

But as a brother to his fitter, fhewed 
BafhfiiU finceritie,and comelie loue. 
hero And feerode I euer otherwife to you? 

Claudio O ut on thee feemingj wil write againtt it, 

You feeme to me as Diane in her Orbe, 

As chafte as is the budde ere it be blowne: 
gut you are more intern perate in your blood. 

Than Venus, or thole pampred animalls. 

That rage in fauage fcnfiialhic. 

Hero Is my Lord well that he doth fpeake fo wide? 

Leonato Sweete prince, why fpeake not you? 

‘ Prince What fhould I fpeake? 

I (land difhonourd that haue gone about, 

T o lincke my deare friend to a common dale, 

Leonato Are thefe things fpoken,or do I but dreamc? 
•Baftard Sir, they are fpoken,and thefe tilings are true, 

Bened. T his lookes not like a nuptiall. 

Hero Truc.O God! 

Claud, Leonato, ftand I here? 

Is this the prince?is this the princes brother? 

Is this face Heroesrare our eies our owne? 

Leonato AH this is fb,but what of this my Lord? 

CUud, Let me but moue one queftion to your daughter. 
And by that fatherly and kindly power. 

That you haue in her, bid her anfwer truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do fo,as thou art my child. 

Hero O God defend me how am I befet. 

What kind ofcatechifing call you this? 

Claud, T o make you anfwer truly to your name. 

Hero Is it not Hero, who can blotthat name 
With any iuft reproch? 

Claud, Mat y that can Hero, 

Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 

What man was he talkt with. you yefternight, 

Out at yo ur window betwixt twelue and one? Now 
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Now if you arc a maidc,anfwer to this. 

Hero I talkt with no man at that howermy lord. 

< prince Why then are you no maiden • Lconato, 

I am forv you mud hcare:vpon mine honor, 

My fclfe,tnv brother, and this gricued Countc 
Did fee heriheare her, at that hoivre laft night, 

Talke with a ruffian at her chamber window. 

Who hath indeedc mod like a liberal! yilLune, 

Confefl the vile encounters they haue had 

Athoufaudtimesinfccrct. 

John Fie,fie,they are not to be aamed my lord, 

Nottobcfpokcof, 

There is not chaftitie enough in language. 

Without offence to vttcr themithus pretty lady, 

I am fory for thy much mifgouememcnt. 

Claud, O H ero! what a H ero hadlt thou bin. 

If halfethy outward graces had bin placed. 

About thy thoughts and counfailes of thy heart. 

But fare thee well, rood foule,mod faire, farewell 
Thou purcimpictie.and impious puritic, 

For thee lie locke vp all the gates of Loue, 

And on my eie-liddes fhall Conieaure hang. 

To turnc all bcautie into thoughts of harinc, 

And ncuerfhall it more be gracious. 

Lconato Hath no mans dagger here a point for me. 
Beatrice Why how now colm.wherforc finke you dow n. 
Hattard Conic let vs go:thefe things come thus to light, 
Smother her {pint?; vp. 

Benedick? How doth the Lady? 

Beatrice Dead I thinke. help vncle. 

Hero, why Hero, vncle, fignior Bencdicke, frier. 

Leonat 'o O Fateltakenot away thy hcauy hand. 

Death is the faired couer for her fhamc 
. That may be wi flit for, 

Beatrice How now cofin Hero? 
frier Haue comfort lady, 

Lconato Doff thoulookcvp? 



about Soothing. 

Trier Yea, wherefore fhould (Tie not? 

lconato Wherfore? why doth not eueiy earthly tiling. 

Cry fhame vpoti her?could fhe here deny 
Tlie dory that is printed in her bloudf 

Do not hue Hero, do not ope thine eies: 
fordid I thinke thou wouldd not quickly die^ 

Thought I thy fpirites were dronger than thy frames, 

Mvfclle would on the rereward ofreprochcs 
Strike at thy life. Grieucdl 1 had but one? 

Chid I for that at frugall Natures frame? 

0 one too much by thee: why had I one? 

Why euer wad thou louely in my eies? 

Why had I not with charitable hand, 

Tooke vp a beggars iffue at my gates, 

Who fnurched thus, and mired with infamy, 

1 mi ff>t haue find, no part of it is mine, 

Thiflhame deriues it felfe from vnknownc loyties, 

But mine and mine I loueefand mine I praifde, 

And mine that I was prowd on mine fo much, 

That 1 rnv felfe, was to my felfe not mine: 

Valewing of her, why fhe,0 fheisfalne, 

Into apit ofincke, that the w'ide fea 

Hath drops too few to wadi her cleane againc. 

And fait too little, which may feafon giue 
To herfoulc tainted defb. 

Ben. Sir, fir, be paticnt.for my part I amfo attired in won- 
der, 1 know not what to fay. 

Beat, O on m v foule my cofin is belied. 

Bette, Lady,wereyouberbedfcllowladnight? < 

Beat. No truly, not although vntill lad nignt, , * 

Ihauethistweluemorith bin her bedfellow. 

Leon, Confii md,confinnd,0 that is dronger made, 

Which was before bard vp with ribs ofyron, 

Would the two princes lie, and Claudio lie, 

Who loued her fo.that fpcakingofhei foulencffe, 

Wafht it with tcares'.hence from her, let her die. 

Frier Hcarc me a little, for 1 haue only binfilent fo I ong, <5r 
giuen way vnto this courfe of fortune, by noting of tbelady,! 
nauemarkt, G A 
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A thoufand blufliing apparitions, 

To ftart into her face, a thouCmd innocent frames, 

In angel whitenefle beatc away thofeblufres. 

And in her eie there hath appeal'd a fire, 

T o hurne the errors that thefe princes hold 
Againft her maiden truth: call me a foole, 

T ruft not mv reading, nor my obferuations, 

Which with experimental fealc doth warrant 
The tenure of my booke:truft not my age, 

JVly reuercnce, calling, nor diuinitie, 

]f this fweete ladle lie not guiltlefle here, 

Vnder fome biting err our* 

Leomto Frier,it cannot be. 

Thou feed that al the grace that flue hath left. 

Is, that fhc will not adde to her damnation, 

A finncofperiury,fhcnot denies it: 

W hy feekfi thou then to couer with excufc. 

That which appeares in proper nakednefTe? 

Trier Ladv,vvhatman is hevouareaccufdcof? 

Hero They know that do accufe me, 1 know none, 

If 1 know more of any man aliuc 

Then that which maiden modcflv doth warrant. 

Let all my finneslackcmcrcie,0 my father, 

Prouc you that any man with me conuei ft, 

A t houres vnmeetc,or that I vefternight 
JVJaintairid the change of words with any creature, 
Fvcfufe mediate me,torturc me to death. 

Frier There is fome Orange mifprifipn in the princes* 

Bene. Two of them haue the very bent of honour, 
Amliftheir wifedomes bci^fledin this. 

The prafhfe of it hues in Iohn the Ballard, 
Whofcfpirites tovle in frame of villanies. 

Leomto 1 know not,iftheyfpcake but truth of her, 
Thefe hands frail teareher , ifthey wrong her honour, 
Theprowdeft of them Dial welhcare of it. 

Time hath not yet fo dried this bloud of mine, 

Ncr 8ge fo eate vp my inuention,. 



about Soothing . 

Koi- Fortune made fuch hnuocke of my nacancs, 

|s T or my bad life reft me fo much of friends. 

But they fhall find awakte in fuch a kind. 

Both ftrength oflimbe,and policy of mind, 

Ability in mcancs,and choiie offriends, 

To quit me of them throughly. 

frier Pavvfe awhile, 

Andletmy counfell fwsvyou in this cafe, 
y oUr daughter here the princdTe (left for dead,) 

Let her awhile he fccretly kept in, 

And publifh it, that fhc is dead indeede, 

Maintainc a mourning o Mentation, 

And on your families old monument, 
Hangmoumeful epitaphes,and do all rites. 

That appertaine vnto a buriall. 

Icon. What fhall become of this?what will this do? 

frier Mary this well caried, fhall on her bchalte,> 
Change (launder to remorfe,that is fome good. 

But not for that dream e I on this ftrangc courfe, 

But on this trauaile looke for greater birth: 

She dving,as it mu ft be fo maintaind, 

Ypon the inftantthat fhe was accufde, 

Slial be lamented, pittied, and excufdc 
Of euery hcarer:for it fo falls out, 

That what we haue, we prize not to the worth. 

Whiles we cnioy it, but being lackt and loft. 

Why then we rackc the valevv, then vve find 
T he vertue that pofleffion would not fhevv vs 
Whiles it was ours,fo will it fare with Claudio: 

When hce fhall heai c fhe died ypon his words, 

Th 1 daea of her life fhall fvveetly creepe, 

Into his Rudy of imagination, 

And euery louely Organ of her life, 

Shall come apparelld in more precious habile. 

More moouing delicatc,and full of life, 

Into the eie and profpeft of his (oule 
1 hen when fhc liude indcechthcn (hall he mourne , 
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If cuer loue had intercft in his liucr, 

Andwiffihehadnotfo accufcdhcr: 

No, though he thought his accufation true; 

Let this be fo, and doubt not but fuccede 
Will fafhion the euent in better ffi ape, 

Then 1 can lay it downe in likelihood. 

But if all ayme but this be lcuclld falfe. 

The fuppofition of the ladies death. 

Will quench the wonder of her infantile. 

And ir it fort not wel, you may conceale her. 

As bed befits her wounded reputation. 

In Ibnie redufiue and religious life. 

Out of all eics, tongues, minds, and iniuries. 

Bene. Signior Lconato,let die Frier aduife you. 

And though you know my inwardneffe and loue 
Is very much vnto the prince and Claudio, 

Y et,by mine honor, l will deale in this. 

As fecretly and iudly as your foule 
Should with your body, 

Leon. Being that 1 flow in griefe, 

ThefmaHeft twine may leadc me. 

Trier Tis wel eonfented, prefently away, 

For to d range fores, drangely they drainethe cure. 

Come lady .die to hue, this wedding day. 

Perhaps is but prolong'd, haue patience and endure, exit. 
Bene. Lady Beatrice, haue you wept al this while ? 

Beat. Y ea, and 1 will weep a while longer. 

Bette. 1 will not defire that. 

Beat. Y ou haue no rcafon.I do it freely. 

"Bene. Surely 1 dobeleeuevourfaire cofin is wronged. 
Beat. Ah, how much might the man defeiueofmethat 
would right heri 

Bene. Is there any way to drew filch fiiendffi.ip? 

B eat. A very cuen way, but no fuch friend. 

Bi me. May a man do it? 

Heat. 1 1 is a mans office, but not yours, 

iW I doc loue nothing in the worlde fo well asyo«, 
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iS Change as thctHng I know, iiot.it were as poffi- 

li fnr me to fay,l loued nothing fo wel as you, but beleue me 
no^ and yet I lie not, 1 confefle nothing, nor I deny nothing I 

am pe»fl°Bv my fword Beatrice, thou loued me. 

Belt. ’ Do not fweare and cate it. 

<, I will fweare by it that you loue me, and 1 wil make 

him eate it thatfayes I loue not you. 

Beat. Will you not eate your wore? 

betted. With no fawce that can be deuned to it, I protdt I 

loue thee. _ , „ , 

beat. Why then God forgiuc me. 

BW. What offence fweete Beatrice? 

beat. You haue dayed me in a happy hom e , I was about 

to proted 1 loued you. 

Betted. And do it with all thy heart. 

‘Beat, I loue you with (biHUch of my heart ,that none isic^t 

tn nrotefl. 



B ecu Kill Claudio. 

betted. H a, not for the wide world. 

beat. You kill me to deny it, farew ell. 

betted. Tarry fweete Beatrice. 

beat. I am gone, though I am herc,there is no loue in you, 
nay I pray you let me go. 

Betted. Beatrice. 

Beat. 1 n faith I will go. 

Betted. "VV eclc he friends frrd. 

Beat. You dare eafier be friends with mcc, than fight with' 



mine enemv. 

Betted. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Is a not approoued in the height a villaine, that hath 
flaundered, feorned, difiionored my kinfwoman? Othati 
were a man! what, bcareher in hand, vntill they come tolake 
handes, and then with publike accufatic* vneouerd flaunaeij 
vnaunigated rancour ? O God that I were a man i Lvvoulde 

G 3. eate 
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cate his heart in the market place. 

Bened. H care me Beatrice. 

Beat. Talks with a roan out at a window, a proper faying. 

Bened. Nay but Beatrice. 

Beat. Swecte Hero, flic is wrongd,flie is (hundred, {hec is 
vndonc. 

Bened. Beat? 

Beat. Princes and Counties', furely a princely teflimonie,a 
goodly Counte, Countc Comfe£i,a fvveetc Gallant furely, O 
that 1 were a man for his (alec! or that I had any friend wouldc 
he a man for mv fake ! But manhoodc is melted into curfies, 
valour into complement, and men are only turndinto tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Hercules, that only 
tels a lie, and fvveares it : I cannot he a man with wifliing,ther- 
fore I will die a woman with grieuing. 

Bened. Tarry good Beatrice, hy this hand I loue thee. 

Beatrice Vfe it for my loue fome other way than fwearing 

Bened. Thinke you in your foulc the Count Claudio hath 
wrongd Hero? 

Beatrice Y ea, as Cure as I haue a though'., or a foule. 

Bened. Enough, l am engagde, 1 will challenge him, I will 
feifle your band,and fo 1 leaue you : by this hand, Claudio lhal 
render me a deere account: as you heare ofme,fo think of me: 
goe comforte vour coofirt, I uiuft fay fhc is dead, and fo fare- 
well. 

Enter the Conjlables, Borachio, andthe Tswne clear he 
% in aownes. , 

Keeper Is our whole diflcmbly appeard? 

Cowley Q a Boole and a cufhion for the Sexton. 

Sexton Which he the malcfaflors? 

Andrew M ary that am 1 ,and my partner. 

Cowley. Nay thats certain:, wc haue the exhibition to exa- 
.mine. 

Sexton But which arc the offenders? that are to be exami- 
ned, 4et them come before maifler conBable. # 

Ktfop Yea mary, kt them come before raee , vvhatis your 
r ' name, 
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name, friend? 

Bor. Borachio. , . , r 

Ke. Pray write down e Borachio. lourslirra. 

Con. I am a gentleman fir,and my name is Conrade. 

Ke. * Write downc maifler gentleman Conrade : maifters, 

do vou feme God? 

Both Yea fir we hope. 

Kent. Write downe, that they hope they ieruc God : and 
write God firB,for God defend but God (bouldc goe before 
fuch villaincs:maiflers,il isprooued ahead is that you arc little 
better than falfc knaues , and it will go neere to be thought fo 
fhortly, how anfwcr you for your felues? 

C°n* Mary fir we fav, we are none. 

Kemp A marueltou s witty fellowe I a (lure you , but I will 
goabout with bitnicome you hither firra, a word in your earc 
|jr ] fav to you , it is thought you are falfc knaues. 

Bor. Sir, I fay to you, we are none. 

Kemp Y V el, Band atide, fore God they arc both in a talc: 
haue you writ downe,that they are none? 

Sexton MaBcr conflablc, you go notthe way to examine, 
you muB call foorth the watch that are their accufers. 

; Kemp Yea mnry , thats the eftefl way, let the watch come 
forth : maBers, I charge you in the Princes name accufc thefe 
men. 

Watch i This man (aid fir, that don Iohn the Princes bro- 
ther was a villaine. 

Kemp Write downe, prince John a villaine : why this is flat 
periva ie,to call a Princes brother villaine. 

Borachio Maifler Conflablc. 

Kemp Pray thee fellow'C peace, I doe not like thy looke I 
promifetbcc. 

Sexton VVhat heard you him fay elfe? 

Watch 7 Mary that he had recciued a thoufiind duckats of 
don lohn,for accufingthe Ladic Hero wrongfully. 

Kemp Flat burglarie as cucr was committed. 

Confl. Yen by mall e that it is. 

Sexton V V hat elfe fellovvi 
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Watch I And that Countc Claudio did meanc vppon his 
wordcs, to difgraceHero before the whole allembhe, and not 

marrichcr. ' , n . 

Kemp O villain c! thou wilt be conccmnd into eucrialung 

redemption for this. . „ 

Sexton V Vhat c!Cc? Watch This is all. 

Sexton A nd this is more m afters then you can deny ,piincc 
Iohnisthis morning fecre the ftolnc awaie : Hero was in this 
manner accufde,in this verie manner refufdc, and vppon the 
o-riefcofthis fodainlie died : Maifter Conftable.ktthefeincn 
be bound , and brought to Leonatoes, I will goe beforcand 
ft iew him their examination. 

. Conflable Come.letthembeopinipnd. 

('on ley Let them lie in the hands of Coxcombe. 

Kemp Gods my lifc.whcres the Sexton?let him write dovyn 
the Princes officer Coxcombe: come, bind them, thou naugh- 
ty varlcL cr rr 

Conley Away, you arc an afte you are an alle. 

Kemp Dooft thou not fufpeft my place c'ooft thou not 
fufpe&mv yeeresfO that he were here to write me downean 

afte! but maifters, remember that I am an afte, though it bee 
not written downc,vet forget not that I amanaiTe : No thou 

villaine, thou art full ofpietie as foal be prou de vpon thee by 
good witnes, I am a wife fellow, and which is more, an officer, 
and which is more, a houftiolder, and which is more, as pret- 
ty a peece offlefli as anic is in Meflina , and one that knowes 
the Law, gee to, and a rich fellow enough, go to, and a fellow 
that hath had Ioffes, and one that hath two g@wnes.and euery 
thing hanfome about him : bring him away.O that 1 had bin 

writ downe an afte! ***** 

Enter Leonat o and hie brother. 

Brother If you go on thus, you will kilt your felfe, 

And tis not wifedome thus to fccond griefe, 

Againft vouv felfe? 

■ Leonato 1 pray thee ceafe thy counfailc, 

Wliichfallesinto mine eares as profitleftc, 

As water in a fyue:giuc not me counfailc, f 
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j^ 0 r let no comforter delight mine care, 

Put fuch a one whole wrongs doe fute with mine. 
p n o<r me a father that fo lou d his child, 

Wholeioyofheris ouer-w helmd like mine, 

And bid him fpcake of patience, 

Meafure his woe the length and bredth of mine, 

And let it anfwer euery ftraine for ftraine. 

As thus for thus, and fuch a griefe for fuch, 

In euery lineament, branch, fhape, and forme: 

Jffuch a one will fmilcand ftrokc his beard, 

And forrow,wagge,crie hem, when he lhould grone. 

Patch <mefe with prouerbes,make misfortune drunkc, 

With candle-wafters: bring him yet to me. 

And l of him will gather patience: 

But there is no fuch man, for brother, men 
Can counfaile.and (peakc comfort to tliat griefe. 

Which they thcmfelucs not feelc,but tatting it. 

Their counfailc turnes to paflibn, which before, 

Would giue prcccptiall inedcine to rage. 

Fetter ftrong mxjdnefle in a filken thred, 

Charme ach with ayre.and agony with words, 

No, no, tis all mens office, to fpeake patience 

T o tnofe that wring vnder the loade of forrow r 

But no mans vertue nor fufficiencie 

T o be fo morall , when he (ball endure 

The like himfelfe: therefore giue me no counfaile, 

My griefes crie lewder then aduertifement. 

! Brother T herein do men from children nothing differ. 
Leonato I pray thee peace, I wil be fiefo and bloud, 

For there was ncuer yet Philofopher, 

That could endure the tooth-ake patiently, 

How euer they haue writ the ftile of gods, - 
And made a pufo at chance and fufferance, 

'Brother Y et bend not all the harme vpon your felfe, »" 
Makethofe that do offend you,fufler too. 

Leonato There thoir fpeakft reafon,nay I will do fo ; 

My foule dotli tell me, Hero is belied, 

H And 
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A ndthat (ball Claudio know/o dull the prince. 

And all of them that thus diflionour her. 

S'nter Vrin ce and ( '[audio. 

Troth tr H ere comes th e Prince and Claudio hadily. 

Prince Good den, good den. 

Claudio Good day to both ofyou. 

Leonato Heare you my Lords? 

’Prince We haue fome hafle Leonato. 

Leonato Some hade my lord! well, fare you well my lord. 
Are you fo hadv no w. ? wel,all is c#ie. 

Prince Nay do not quarrel with vs, good old man. 

"Brother If he could right himfelfe with quarrelling, 

Some of vs would lie low. 

Claudio Who wrongs him? 

Leona. M ary thou doll; wrong me thou diflembler, thou: 
Nav, ncuer lay thy hand vpon thy fword, 

I feare thee not. 

Claudio Mary beflirew my hand, 

If it (hould giueyour agefuch caufe of feare. 

Infaith mv hand meant nothing to my fword. 

Leonato Tufhuufh man, ncuer fiecre and ied at me, 

I fpeakc not like a dotard, norafoole, 

As vyderpriuiledge ofage to bragge, 

What I haue done beingyong or what W'ould doe, 

Were I not old, know Glaudio to thy head, 

T iiou had fo wrongd mine innocent child and me. 

That I am ford to lay my reuerenceby, 

And with grey haires and bruife of many dales. 

Do challenge thee to triall ofa man, 

I fay thou had belied mine innocent child. 

Thy dander hath gone through and through her heart. 

And fire lies buried with her ancedors: 

O in a toomb where neuer fcandal fiept, 

5aue this of hers, framde by thy villanie. 

Claudio Mvvillany. ? 

Ltfmato Thine Claudio, thine I fay. 

Trincc You fay not right old man, 

Zeemtif 

— — 
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about Soothing. 

Leonato My Lord, my Lord, 
lie proouc it on his body if he dare, 
pifoighthis nice fence, and his a&iue pra&ifc, 

JiisMaie of youth, and bloome of lulbhood. 

Claudio A way, I will not haue to doc with you. 

Leonato Cand thou fo daffe me?thou had kild my child. 

If thou kild me, boy, thou fhalt kill a man. 

Brother He dial kill two ofvs,and men indeed, • 

But thats no matter, let him kill one fird: 

Wm me and vveare me, let him anfwer me, 

Come follow me boy, come fir boy.come follow me 
Sir boy ,ile whip you from your foyning fence, 

Nay, as I am a gentleman I, will. 

Leonato Brother. ' , 

"Brother * Content your felf,God knowes, L loued my neece. 
And lir e is dead.flanderd to death by villaines, 

I hat dare as well anlwer a man indeed. 

As 1 dare take a ferpent by the tongue, 

Boyes apes, braggarts Iackes,miike-fopJ. 

Leonato Brother Anthony. 

Brother Hold you content, what man!! know them, yea 
And what they weigh ,cuen to the vtmod fcruple, 

S cambhng.out Taring, fafhion-mongingboies. 

That lie, and cogge, and flout ,depraue, and flaunder. 

Go antiquclv, and drew outward hidioufhefTc, 

' And fpeake of halfe a dozen dang rous words. 

How they might hurt their enemies, if they durd. 

And thi, is all. 

Leonato But brother Anthonie. 

"Brother Cometis no matter, 

Do not you meddle, let me deale in this. 

"Prince Gentlemen both, we will not wake vour patience, 
My heart is fbrv for your daughters death: 

But on my honour ihe was chargde with nothing 
But what was true, and very full ofproofe. 

Leonato Mv Lord.ruy Lord. 

Prince I will not heare you. 

Hi • ' Levnato 
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Leo. No come brother, away, I wil be heard. exeunt <mb. 
Tim. And fhal, or fomeofvs wil fmart for it. Pnier'Bfa 
Prince See {ee,heerc conics the man we went to feeke. 

(I and. Now fignior,what newes ? 

Bened . Good day my Lord : 

Prince W elcome fignior, you are almoft come to parte al- 
mo ft a fray. 

Claud. Wee had likttohauehadourtwonofes fnapt off 
with two old men without teeth, 

Brince Lconato and his brother vvhatthinkft thoufhad wc 
fought,! doubt we fhould haue becne too yong for them. 

Bened, In a falfe quarrcll there is no true valour, 1 came to 
feeke you both. 

Claud. We haue beene vp and downeto feeke thec.for wc 
arc high proofe melancholic, and would fainc haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vfe thy wit f 

Bened. It is in my fcabberd, fhal I drawc it ? 
c a Prince Doeft thou weare thy wit by thy fide * 

Qatd. Neuer any. did <o, though very many haue beenbe- 
fide their wit, I will bid thee drawees wee doe the minftrels, 
drayv topleafure vs. 

Prince As I amanhoneft man he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angry f 

Claud. W hat, courage man : what though care ki!d a catte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to k*ll care. 

Bened. Sir, I lhall mecte your wit inthecarecre , and you 
charge it a gain ft me, I pray you chufe another fubieft 
Claud. Nay then giue him another ftaff e,this Lift was broke 
erode. 

c Prwce By this light>he chaunges more and more, I thirike 
be be angry indeed. 

('laud. If he be, he knowes how to turne his girdle. 

Bened. Shall I fpeake a word in your caie 2 
Claud God bleiTe me from a challenge. 

Bened. Youare avillaine, Ireaft not, I will make it good 
howe you dare, with what vou dare, and when you dare : dee 
mee n’ght,orl willproteft your cowardife : you haue killd a 

fvveete 
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fwecetc Lady, and her death (hall fallheauieon you, let me 

^3!" Well I wil meet you, Co I may haue good cheare. 
Prince What,afcaft,afeaft. ? 

Claud. 1 faith I thanke him he hath bid me to a calues head 
& a capon the which if I doe not carue mod cunoufiy,fay my 
kniffe's naught, (hall I not find a woodcocketoo? 

Bened. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes eahlv. 

< prince lie tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy witte the other 
dav:I faidthou hadft a fine witte, true faid flic, a fine little one: 
no faid I, a great wit : rightfaies Ihe, a great groile one:nav laid 
I a °'ood wit, iuft (aid liie,it hurts no body: nay laid I , the gen- 
tleman is wife: certaine faid (he, a wife gentleman: nay faid I, he 
hath the tongues: that l bcleeue faid (hee, for he (wore a tiling 
to mee on munday night, which liee forfworc on tueiday mor- 
ning, theres a double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did inee 
an lioure together tranf- (h ape thy particular vertues,yet at lad: 
foe cocludcd with a figh,thou wad the propcrit man in .Italy. 
Ckud. For the which diee wept heat tiiy and faide die ca- 

XtA p™»ce Tea that (he did, but vet for all that, and if the did 
notliatc him deadly, (he would loue him dearely, the Old mans 
daughter told vs all. 

Claud. All all, and moreoucr ,God fawe him when he was 
hid in the garden. 

- Prince But when Hi all we fet the fauage bullcs homes one 
foe fenfible Benedicks head? 

Q :illt Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
married itian. 

Bened. Fare you wcl.bov.you know mvminde, T wil lcaue 
you now to your goffep-like humor, you brcaice leds as brag- 
gards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
Loi'd,for your many courtifies 1 thanke vou , 1 muft difeonti- 
nue your company, vour brother the baft ard is fied from Mef- 
(ina: you haue among you, kild a fweet and innocent ladyuor 
my Lord Lacke- beard, there hee and L dial meet, and till then 
peace be with him. 

H 3 
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Prince He is in earneft. 

Claudio 1 n raofl profound earned, and Uc warrant you, for 
the loueof Beatrice. 

Prince And hath challengde thee. 

Claudio Mod fincercly. 

‘Prince What "a pretty thing man is, when he goes in his 
dublct and hofe,and l eaues off his wit/ 

Enter Confiables, Co nrade, and Borachio. 

Claudio He is then a Giant to an Ape, but then is an Ape a 
Doctor to fuch a man. 

•Prince Butfoftyou.lctme be, pluckevp my heart, and be 
fad, did he not fay my brother was fled? 

Conft. Corrtc you (ir,if Suffice cannot tame you , (he (hall 
ncre weigh more reafons in hei ballance, nay, and you be a 
curfing hypocrite once, you muff be lookt to. 

‘prince ‘ How now, two of my brothers men bound.’ Bora- 
chio one. 

('/audio Hearken after their offence my Lord. 

Prince Officers, what offence haue thefc men done? 

Confl. Mary fir, they haue committed falfe report, moreo- 
uer they haue fooken vntruths, feebndatily they are (landers, 
fixtandlaftlv, they hauebelyed a Lady, thirdly they haue Vc- 
refiedvniuff thinges, and to conc’udc,they are lying knaues. 

Prince . Firft ; askethee what they haue done, thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offence, fi >:t and laff ly why they are com- 
mitted, and to conclude, what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly reafoned,and in his ownc dmifion, and by 
my troth t’neres one meaning wel futed. 

Prince Who haue vou offended maifters, that you are thus 
bound to your anfwere? this learned Conilable is too cunning 
to be vnderffood, whats your offence ? 

‘Bor. Sweetc priticejet me goe no farther to mine anlwere: 
do you hearc me, and let this Counte kill me : 1 haue dcceiued 
euen your verv eves: what your wifedoms could not difcouei , 
thefc lhallowe fooles haue broght to light, who in the night o- 
uerheard me confeffing to this man,liow Don ! ohn your bro- 
ther incenfcd me to (launder the Lady Hero, howe you were 
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t_miffhtinto the or chard, and (aw me court Margaret in He- 
roes Garments, how you difgracdc hir when you ffiould marry 
Sy villany they haue vpon record.which I had rather (eale 
w it h my deatlijthcn repeatc ouer to my ffiamerthe lady is dead 
vpon mine and my mafters falfe accufation: and bnefelv,! de- 
foe nothing hut the reward of a villaine. 

Prmce Runnes not this fpeech like yron through your 

^ (\ 'laud , I haue dronke poifon whiles he vtterd it. 

Prince But did my brother fet thee on to this? 

Bor. Yea, and paid me richly for the praftife of it. 
c Princt He is compofde and framde of treacherie. 

And fled he is vpon this villanie. 

Clou, Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appeare 
In the rare (emblance that I lou d it firft . 

Confl. Come, bring away the plaintiffes, by this time our 
fexton hath reformed Stgnior Leonato of the matter: and ma- 
fters, do not forget to fpecifiewhen time and place ffial feme, 

that I am an affe. . _ . .1 

Con . 2 Here, here comes matter Sigmor Leonato, and the 

fexton too. , . „ 



Enter Leonato, bis brother, and the S exton , 

Leonato Which is the villaine’let me fee his eics. 

That when I note another man like him, 
linay auoide himrwhich of thefe is he? 

Bor. Ifyou would know your wronger ,looke on me. 

Leonato ' Art thou the flauc that with thy breath haftkilld 
Mine innocent child? 

Tor. Yea, euen I alone. 

Leo. No,notfovillaine,thoubelieftthyfelfe, 

Here (tand a paire of honourable men, 

A third is fled that had a hand in it: 

I thanke you Princes for nay daughters death. 

Record it with your high and worthy deeds, 

Twas brauely done, ifyou bethinkc you of it. 

Cbm. I know not how to pray your paciencc, 

Y et I muff fpcake,choofe your rcuenge your felfo, 

/ Impoic 
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Impofe roc to what penance your inuention 
Can lay vpon rny linnc,yet (innd 1 not, 

But initul taking. 

prince By my Toule nor I, 

And yet to fatisfie this good old man, 

I would bend vnder any heauy waighl, 

T hat heele cnioyne me to* f 

Lecn&to 1 cannot bid y&u bid my daughter liuc, 

That were impoflible, but I pray you both, 

Poflefle the people in Medina here, 

How innocent die died .and if your loue 
Can labour aught in fad inuen ion, 

Hang her an epitaph vpon her toomb, 

And fing it to her bones, ling it to night: 

T o morrow morning come you to my houfc, 

And fince you could not be my fon in law, 

Be yet my nephew: mv brother hath a daughter, 

Alrooft the copie ofmy child thats dead. 

And die alone is heyre to both ofvs, 

Giueher the light you fhould haue giu nher conn, 

And fo dies my reuenge. 

( laudio O noble fir! 

Your ouer kindnefle doth wring tcarcs from me, 

I do embrace your offer and difpofc. 

For henceforth of poore Claudio* 

Leomto T o morrow then I wil expeft your cormnwg, 
To night 1 take my leaue, this naughty man 
S halface to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who 1 beleeue was packt in al this wrong, 

Hyred to it by your brother* 

4 Bor . No by my foulefhewasnot. 

Nor knew not what (he did when flic (poke to me, 

But alwayes hath bin iuft andvertuous, 

In anv thing that Ido know by her. . . 

Conft* Moreouer fir, which indeedc is not vnder white and 
blacke-this plaintiffe heerc, the offendour, did call me atle , 

tefccchyouletitberemembredinhispunifliment, an ^ 
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the watch heard them talke ofone Deformed, they fay he 
vvearesa key in his care and a loeke hanging by it, and borows 
nioniein Gods name, the which he hath vfde fo long,& neuer 
paiedjthat now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nothing 
for Gods fake :praie you examine him vppn that point. 

Leonaio I thanke thee for thy care and horieft paincs. 

Confl. Your worfhip fpiakes like a raoll thankful and rc- 
uerent youth, and I praifc God for you. 

Leon. Theresforthypaincs. 

Confl, God fiuc the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I difeharge thee of thy prifoncr, arid 1 thanke 

Confl. I leaue an arrant knaue with your worfhip, which I 
befeechvour worfhip to correftyour felfe/or the example of: 
others: God keepeyour worfhip, 1 willr your worihip well, 
God reftore you tohealthj humbiie giue you leaue to depart 
and ifa meric meeting may be wifht, God prohibits it : come 
neighbour. 

Leon, Vntill to morrow morning, Lords, farewell. 

‘Brot. Farewell my lords, we looke for you to morrow- 

‘ "Prince We will not fade. 

Claud. T o night lie mourne with Hero. 

Leonato Bring you thefefellowes on, weel talke with Mar- 
garetjhow her acquaintance grew with this lewdfelow. exeunt 
Snter B eneduke and Afar gar et , 

Bened. Praie thee fweetc miftris Margaret, deferue well at 
my hands, by hclpingme to the fpecch of Beatrice. 

. Mar. Wil you then write me a fonnet in praife of my beau- 
tie? 

Bene. In fo high a Bile Margaret, that no roan liuing [hall 
come ouer it, for in mod comely truth thou deferueft it. 

Mar. T o haue no man come ouer me, why fhal 1 al wares 
keep below (Lures. 

Bene. Thy wit is as quicke as the grey-hounds mouth y it 
catches. 

Mar. And yours, as blunt as the Fencers foiles , which hit. 
but hurt not. 

j Bme. 

1 
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oSMuch adce 

?W. A moft manly witte Margaret , it will not hurt a wo- 
man : and fo I pray th'cc call Beatrice , I g*ue thee the buck- 

Icr /Arg. Giuevs the fwordes, wee haue bucklers of our 

OW Bew. Tfyouvfc them Margaret, you mutt putte in the 
pikes with 'a vice, and they arc daungerous weapons for 

W M<r. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who I thinke hath 
lcatres. ExitCMargartte. 

S §e»e. And therefore wil come . The God of loue that fits 
abouc, and knowes mee, and knowes me, how pittifull I de- 
ferue I lneaneinfingin? , butinlouing , Leander the good 
fwimmer, Troilus the fir ft imploier ofpandars, and a whole 
booke full of thefc quondam carpet-mongers, whofe names 
vet runne fmoothly in the euen rode of a blancke verfc , why 
they were ncuer fo truly turnd ouer and ouer as my poorc felfe 
in l'oue:mary I cannot lhcw it inrime,! haue tried, I can finde 
out no rime to Ladie but babie, an innocent rime: for fcorne, 
home a hard rime:for fchoole foole,a babling nme:very omi- 
nous endings , no, I was not borne vnder a riming planned 
nor I cannot wooe infcftiualltcrmes:fweete Beatrice would!! 

tb ou come when I cald thee? 

Enter Beatrice. 

JB eat Yea fignior,and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. G day but till then. 

Beat. Then,is(poken: fare you welnow,and yet ere l goe, 
letruegoe with that I came, which is, with knowing wha| 
hath pad bctw'eene you and Claud'.o. 

Bene. Onelyfoulewords.andtherevponT will kitte thee. 

Beat'. Foule words is but foule wind, and foule wind is but 
foulc breath, and foule breath is noifome,thcrforc 1 wil dep«it 
vnkift. 

Bene. Thou had frighted the word out of his right i cr j cc > 

fbforcifcle is thy wit, but 1 mud tel thee plainly, Claudio vnder- 

goes my challenge, and either I mud (hortly heare from him, 
orlwiii fuhfcnbe him a coward, and I pray thee now t»" n ^> 
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for which ofmy bad parts didft thou fird fal in louc w ith me • 

Beat. For them all together, which maintaind fo politique 
a date of euil,that they will not admitte any good part to intcr- 
rnin»-le with them :but for which of my good parts did you fird 
ftiffer louc for me? 

Bene. Suffer loue! a good epithite.I do fuffer loue indeed, 
fori loue thee againff my will. 

Beat. Tn fpight of your heart I thinke , alas poor? heart, if 
you fpight it for my fake, I will fpight it for yours,for I wil ne- 
uerloue that which my friend hates. 

Bene. Thou and I arc too wife to wooe peaceably. 

Beat. Tt appeares not in this confeflion,theres not one wife 
man among twentie that will praife himfelfe- 
Bene. An old, an old indancc Beatrice, that liu d in the time 
of good neighbours, ifa man do not ereftin this age his owne 
toomb ere he dies, he ffiall liue no longer in monument, then 
the bell rings, and the widow weepes. 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you? 

Bene. Queftion.whyan hower in clamour and a quarter in 
rhewme , therefore is it mod expedient for the wife , if Don 
worme(his confcicnce)find no impediment to the contrary, to 
be the trumpet of his owne vertues,as I am to my felffb much 
forpraifingmyfelfc.wholmyfelfewill heare witnes is praife 
worthie,and now tell me, how doth your cofin? 

Beat. Verieill. 

Bene. And how do you? 

Seat. Verieill too. 

- • Seme God, loue me, and mend,thcre wil I leaue you 

too, for here comes one in hade. "Enter Vrfulx. 

Vrfula Madam, you mud come to your vncle.yonders old 
coile at home, it is prooued my Lady Hero hath bin falfely ac- 
cufde,the Prince and Claudio mightily abufde, and Don lolm 
is the author of all, who is fled and gone : will you com e pre- 
fcntly; L 

Beat. Will you go heare this newes fignioc? 

Bene. I wil liue in thy heart,dic in thy lap, and be buried in 
thy eie$:and morcouer,I wil go with thee to thy vncJ cs. exit. 

. I 2 inter 



eSMuch adoe 

Sitter Claudio, 'Prince, ami three or foure with tapers. 

Clatt&o Is this the monument of Leonato. ? 

Lord It is my Lord. Epitaph. 

Done to death by flauderous tongues, 

Was the Hero that hecrelies: 

Death in guerdon of her wronges, 

Giues her fame which neuer dies: 

So the life that dyed with fhame, 

Liues in death with glorious fame. 

Hang thou there vpon the toomb, 

Praifing hir when I am dead. 

Claudio Now mufick found &fing your folemnchymnc. 
Song Pardon goddeffe of the night, 

Thofe that flew thy virgin knight, 

For the which with fongs of woe. 

Round abouther tombctbey goc: 

Midnight affift our mone,help vsto figh & gronc. 
Hcauiiyheauily. 

Graues yawne and yeeld your dead. 

Till death be vttcred, 

Hcauiiyheauily. (right 

Lo. Now vnto thy bones good night, yeerely will I do this 
Prince Good morrow maifters, putyour torches out. 

The vvolues haue preied,and looke, the gentle day 
'.Before the wheeles of Phoebus, round about 
Dapples the drowfie Eall with fpots of grey: 

Thanks to you a!, and leaue vs, Bare you well. 

Claudio G ood morrow mafters.each his feuerall way. 
Trince Come let vs hence, and put on other weedes, 

And then to Lcomtoes vve will goe. 

C/attdio And Hymen now with luckier iffuefpecds, 
Then this for whom we rendred vp this woe. exeunt. 

Enter Lecnato ZBenedtc\, Margaret ZJrfula^ld mattyFrier yliero. 
Trzer Did I not tell you thee was innocent? 

Leo. So are the Prince and Claudio who accufd her, 

"Vpon the errourthat you heard debated: 

But Margaret wa s in fome fault for this, 

.Although againft her will as it appeares, 



about ^{othing. 

Tn the true courfe of all the qucljion. 

Old Wei, I am glad thatall thingsforts fo welh 
•Betted. And fo am I,being elfe by faith enforfl: 

To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

1 Ieo. Well daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 

Withdraw into a chamber by your felues. 

And when I fend for you come hither masked: 

ThePrince and Claudio promifde by this howre 

To vifite me,vou know your office brother, 

Youmuft be father to your brothers daughter, 

And'giue her to young Claudio. Exeunt Ladies. 

Old Which I will doe with conffrmd countenance. 

Bened. Frier, I muff intreate your paines,I thmke. 
frier To doe what Signior ? 

Bened. To bind me, or vndo me, one of them : 

Senior I.eonato, truth it is good Signior, 

V our niece regards me with an eye offauour. 

Leo. Thateve my daughter lent her.tis molt true. 

•Betted. And I do with an eye of loue requite her. 

Ten The fio-ht whereof I thinke you had from me. 

From Ctotta and line Prince, bul whats your will l 
Betted. Your anfwere fir is enigmaticall, 

But for my wil, my will is t your good will 
May Hand with ours, this day to be comoynd. 

In the ftate of honorable marriage. 

In which (goodFrier) I lhal delire your help, 

Leo. My heart is with your liking. 

Fner Andmyhelpe. 

Heere comes tW Prince and Claudio, 

Enter Trince , and Claudio, and two or three other. 

Prince Good morrow to this faire alTembly, 

Leo. Good morrow Prince.good morrow Claudio: 

We heere attenefyou, are you vet determined, 

T o day to marry with my brothers daughter? 

Claud, lie hold my mind were fhe an Ethiope. 

Leo Call her foorth brother ,heres the Frier ready, 

T, Good morrow Bcncd.wby whats the matter? ^ ^ 



<• 

— 
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That you haue fucli a Fcbruarie face, 

So full of fro ft, of ftorme,and clowdineffe. 

I thinke he thinkes vpon the faunge bull: 

T ufli fearc not mamweeletip thy homes with gold. 

And all Europa ftiafll rcioycc at thee. 

As once Europa did atluftic 'oue. 

When he would play the noble bead: in loue. 

Bene. Bull loue fir had an amiable lowe. 

And fojnc fuch ftrange bull leapt your fathers cowe. 

And got a calfe ift that lame noble feate. 

Much like to you, for you haue luft his bleate. 

Snter hr other, Here, %eatrice,2ld*rgaret } Zlrfula. 

Clan. For this I owe you:hcre comes other recknings. 

W hich is the Lady I muft feize vpon? 

Leer. This fame is fhe, and I do giue you her. • 

Claud. Why then (bees mine, fvveet Jet me fee your face. 

Leon. No that you (hall not till you take her hand. 

Before this Frier, and (wcare to marry hir. 

Claud. Giue me your hand before this holy Frier, ^ 

I am your husband ifyou hkc of me. 

Hero And when I liu’d I was ygur other wife, 

And when you loued, you were my other husband. . 

Claud. Another Hero. • 

Eero Nothing certaincr. 

One Hero died defildc,but I do liue. 

And finely as I liue, I am a maide.. 

Prince The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 

Leon. She died my Lord, but whiles her (launder bud. 

Frier All this amazement can I c|uali fie, 

When after that the holy rites are ended, 
lie tell you largely of faire Heroes death, 

Meanc time let wonder (eeinc familiar. 

And to the chappel! let vs prefently. 

'Ben. Soft and foire Frier, which is Ecatrice? 

Beat , I anfwer to that name, what is your will? 

Bene. Do not you loue me? 

'Beat, Why no, no more then rcafbn. 

Bent. 



about 3\£cthing. 

Bene. Why then your vncle, and the prince, and Claudio, 
Haue becne deceiued, they fwore you did. 

Beat. Do not you loue me? 

Bene. Troth no/io more then reafon. 

Beat. Why then my cofin Margaret and V rfula 
Are much decern d,for they did fwearc you did. 

Bene. They fwore that you were almo ft ficke forme. 

Beat. They fwore that you w ere welnigh dead for mo 

Bene. Tis no foch matter.then you do not loue me. 

Beat. No truly,but in friendly recompcnce. 

Leon. Come cofm,I am fore you loue the gentleman. 

Clou. And tie befwome vpon’t, that he loues her. 

For heres a paper written in nis hand, 

A halting fonnet of his owne pure braine, 

Fafhioned to Beatrice. 

Hero And heres another. 

Writ in ray cofins hand ,ftolne from her pocket. 

Containing her affe&ion vnto Bencdicke. 

Bene, A miracle, heres ©ur owne hands again ft r; ur hearts: 
come, I will haue thee, but by this light I take th< e for pittic. 

Beat. I w'ould not denie you, but by this good day, I yeeld 
vpon great pcrfwafion,*and partly to fatfe your life , for \ was 
told, you were in a confumption. 

Leon. Peace I w ill ftop your mouth. 

Prince How doll: thou Benediclce the married man? 

Bene, lie tel thee what princeta cm 1 , edge of witte- crackers 
cannot flout me out of my hura^r, doft thou think I care for 
a Satyre or an Epigramrpe ; no, if a man willbebeaten with 
braines, a fiiall wesr^ nothing hanfome about him: in briefe, 
fince I doe pursuit to marrie.t will think nothing to aniepur- 
pofe that the world can faieagninft it, and therfore neuer flout 
ausejorwhat I haue (aid againft it: forman isagiddiething, 
and this is my conclufion : for thy part Claudio, I did thinke 
to haue beaten thee, but in that thou art like to be my kinfman, 
liue vnbruifde,and loue my coufen. 

Clau, I had wel hopte thou wouldft haue denied Beatrice, 

at I might haue cudgelld thee out of thy fingle life, to make 

thee 
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theea double dealer, which out ofqueftionthou wilt bc/ifmy 
coofin do not lookc exceeding narrowly to thee, 

bene. Come, ccmc.we are friends, lets haue a dance ere we 
are maried,that we may lighten out own heartland our wiu« 
heelcs, . . r , 

Leon. Weele haue dancing aftemard. 

bene, Fuft,of my worde, therefore plaic muficke. Prince, 
thou artfad,gctthceawifc, get thee a wife, there is no Me 
more rcuerent then one tipt with home. 

Enter CWeffemer. 

CMef My Lord, your brother Iohn is tanc in flight. 

And brought with armed men backe to Meffina. 

'Bene. Thinkc not on him till tomorrow , lie deuife thee 
braue punilhments for him:ftrike vp Pipers. dance, 



FINIS. 
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